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It may be safely assumed that all persons who study 

Musical (Primers, or Catechisms, 

»o BEGINNERS in musical study; Such ones may need advice ai 
to the Next Thing to Do, after the elements ai*e mastered. 

It is always a sound and wise thing to do to take lessons of q 
jfood teacher, that is if one's object is to be a singer or player. 

If, however, the object is merely to get to understand music in 
m generui way, to be able to enjoy it, and to talk about it without 
making ^.lista^es, then 
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Per 75 wents, Ditson & Co. will mail to you a copy of 

FIVE TEOUSANS MUSICAL TEEMS. 

By J. 8. Adams. 

With this in your hand, there need be no more trouble about 
llie meaning of any musical term. 

For $4.00, DiTSON & Co. will ir'^il you a copy of the celebrated 

' STAINEB AND BABBITT'S DICTI0NAB7 

OF ICT7SIGAL TEEICS. 

This is a large and handsome book, not properly a Dictionary, 
Imt an Encyclopedia, with long articles, giving full information, 
in the most interesting way, on ail musical subjects. There are 
hundreds of pictorial and musical illustrations. 

For $2.50, Ditson & Co. will mail you 

BITTEB^S STUDENT'S HIST0B7 OF MUSIC, 

admirably written, covering the whole subject, and giving in a 
most interesting way a narrative of all important musical events 
diirin£r the last 2000 years. 

OLIVER DITSON COMPANY, BOSTON. 

C. H. DiTSON & Co., J. E. DiTSON & Co., 

867 Broadway, New York. 1228 Chestnut St., Phila. 

Lyon & Heaz^Yi Chicago. 




Chord Music, and How to Play It, 

ON THE PIMOOR ORCMN. 

When one plays, on the piano, the letters C, D, E, F, G, A, B, O, 
that constitutes' a Scale. But if one plays, skipping every other 
letter, as G — B — D— F — A, that is an Arpeggio; and if one playft 
three or more letters of an Arpeggio at once, that makes a Cluflr^ 
so called because the letters chord well, or sound well together. 
If we play three of these letters at once, that makes a Triad, G B 
D, or B D F, or D F A, are Triads. If we play four letters at once, 
as G B D F, that is a Chord of the ^venth; and if we play five 
letters at once, as G B D F A, that is a Chord of the Seventh and 
Jfinth, 

Although there are only a few chords used in music, and 
although one can learn all about them in a short time, one moBt 
read chord music and practice it a long time in order to play or 
read it with perfect ease. 

There is no better book for teaching Chord Music than 

Johnson's New Method of Thorough Bass. 

Bt a. N. Johnson. Price $1.00. ' 

The explanations in this book are remarkably simple and clear. 

By studying them, and by a patient practice of the numerotii 
chords in the lessons, one cannot fail to become familiar with and 
able to play all Church Music, Sunday School Music, School Songs, 
(which generally need a chord accompaniment, ) and the Chorda 
which .are so humerous in all songs; also all Glees and Part Songs. 

After one has learned the construction of Chobds, and how to 
play thein, it is natural to wish to know how to compose musi^, 
using Chobds. To do this, use 

Johnson's New Method of Harmony. 

Bt a. N. Johnson. Fbioe $1.00. 
A book as easy as it is possible to make a book on Composition. 

Any book mailed for the Retail price. 

' OLIVER DITSON COMPANY. BOSTON. 

C. H. DITSON & Co., J. E. DiTSON & Co., 

867 Broadway. New York. 1228 Chestnut St., Phila. 

Lyon & Healy, Chicago. 
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1. Op - press'd 

2. Be - neath 



with noon 
that cross 



day's scorch 
clear wa 
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yon - der cross I flee; 
foun * tain spark - ling free ; 



Be - neath its shel - ter 
And -there I quench my 
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Fine. 
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take . - my seat ; No shade like this for me ! 
des - ert thirst; No spring like this for mel^ 




No shade like this for me 

No springlike this for me, . . . . 
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No shade like this for me ! . . . 
No spring like this for me! . . . 
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No shade like this 

No spring like this 

3^ A stranger Ltjre, 1 pitch my tent 4. 
Beneath this spreading tree : 
flere shall my pilgrim life he spent ; 
No home like this for me ! 
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for me, .... like this for me. 
forme like this .forme. 

For burden'd ones a resting place 
Beside that cross I see ; 

I here cast off my weariness ; 
No rest like this for me 1 



"Unto 70a tborefore which belieye he if precSoui.'/— 1 Pet, ii: 7. 

W. A. WlhllAMa, bj per. 
Effective as a Soprano Solo, Ablib, 
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1. I en-teredonce a borne of care, For age and pen - u-rj were there, 

2. I stood be-side a dy-ing bed. Where lay a child with ach-ing head, 
3 I saw the mar - tyr at the stake, The flames coald not his ooarage shake, 

4. I saw the goe - pel her-ald go To Af-ric*B sand and Greenland's snow, 

5. I dreamed that hoary time had fled, And earth and sea gave up their dead, 
6* Then come to Christ, oh I come to-day. The Fa-ther, Son, and Spi-rit say 2 
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Yet peace and ic 
Wait-ing for J< 
Kor death his soul appal 
To save from Satan's thrall ; Nor home nor life be counted dear, 'Midst wants and 







iwid-owhood's defence, She told me ''Christ was all.'' Christ is all, 
spir it passed away, He whispered,"Chri8t is all." 
umph-ant-ly to heayen. And answered, "Christ is all." Christ is all, 
per-ils owned no fear. He felt that "Christ is all." 
bur-den of their song, 'Twas "Christ is all in all." 
soothe your wea-ry pains. For '*Christ is all in all." 
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all, Yes, Christ is all in all, 

all, Om-d. Yes, Christ is all in alL 
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1. Who-ev-er re - ceiv - eth the Cru-ci-fied One, Who-ev-er be- 

2. Who-ev-er re -ceiv - eth the message of God, * And trusts in the 

3. Who-ev-er re - pents andforsakes every sin, And opens his 
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liev 

pow'r 

heart 
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eth on God's on-ly Son, . , A free and a per 
of the soul-cleansing bloQd, A full and e - ter 
for the Lord to come in, A present and per 
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feet 
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salvation shall have. For he is a - bun - dant-ly a - ble to save, 

redemption shall have, For he is both a - ble and willing to save, 

salvation shall have. For Jesus is read - y this moment to save. 
MSN 








My brother! the Mas - - ter is call-ing for thee ; His grace and his 
Brother, the Master is come and is calling for thee, 
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mer - - cy are wondrously free ; Hisbloodasaran - - som 

Brother, his grace and his'mercy are wondrously free, Brother, his blood as 
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g^bttttdawljj ^hU i;^ ,^ttW.— Concluded. ^ 
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for sinners h^ gave, And he is a - bun - dantly a - ble to save, 

a ransom for sinners be gave, And he is abundantly able to save. 
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ModeratOi Arr. by Jno. B. SwBirxT, by per. 



1. We are toiling up the way, iJarrow way, narrow way ; We have 
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TVa^d the distant shining land, Golden land, golden land. Where the 
2. Tho' the journey may be long. Hard and long, hard and long. We will 
We shall en-ter by the cross. Blessed cross, blessed cross, Gain-ing 
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Chorus. 
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journey d many a day T'ward the kingdom ; > 
heav nly harpers stand In the king- dom. / Still 

cheer it with a song Of the king - dom ; \ 
gold that hath no dross. In the king-dom. / 



we sing, Christ, our King, 




Walks with us the wea-ry way, 



And the shining angels wait, an-gels 
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James Nicholsoit. 



From "Crystal Songi^" by per 
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1. The Lord is my light, then why should I fear? Bj day and by night His 

2. The Lord is my light, though clouds may arise ; Faith stronger than sight looks 

3. The Lord is my light, the Lord is my strength;! know m His might I'll 

4. The Lord is my light, my all and in all; There is in His sight no 
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pres-ence is near ; He is my salvation from sorrow and sin ; This blessed per- 
up to the skies ; When Je-sus for-ev - er in glo - ry doth reign, Then how can I 
con-quer at length ; My weakness in mercy He covers with power. And walking by 
darkness at all ; He is my Redeemer, my Saviour afid King ; With saints and with 
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Chorvs. 
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sua - sion the Spir - it brings in. 

ev - er in dark-ness remain? 
faith He saves me each hour. 

an - gels His prais-es I sing. 



The Lord is my light, my 
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joy and my song ; By day and by nightHe leads me along. The Lord is my 




light, my joy and my song; By day and by night He leads me along. 
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1. I will live for my Re-deem-er-:- Once He lived on earth for 

2. I will walk with my Renieem-er, With Him bear and suf-fer 

3. I will work for . my Re-deemer — Once He toiled on earth for 
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me ; And He lives for me in glo - ry, Pleased my 

pain, That I may re - ceive the prom - ise : With Him 

me ; And for Him in faith-fiil la ^- bor, Day by 
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faith - fnl toil to see; 
on His throne to reign, 

day I long to be^ 



X will tmst my dear Re- 
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deem - er ; I will love Him more and more ; I will 
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fol - low till I meet Him On yon fair, e - ter- nal shore. 



L-.L_L l 



L_ 1 LJ, 




^^^m 



r^sr- 



8 



f v(d0ttiit §am(. 



Bey. L Baltzell, bj per. 
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1. Precious is the name of Je - sus, Who can half its worth anfold, Far be- 

2. Precious as the Me-di - a - tor, Bjr the Fath-er raised on high, Precious, 

3. Precious when to Calvary groan-ing, He sustained the cursed tree ; Precious, 

4. Precious when in deatli vic-tor - ious. He the hosts of hell o'er throws ; In His 

5. Precious Lord, beyond ex-press-ing Are thy beauties all di-vine ; Glo*ry , 




yond an - gel - ic prais - es. Sweetly sung to harps of gold, 
when he took our na - ture. Laid his aw - ful glo - ry by. 
when His death a - ton - ing. Made an end of sin for me. 
re - sur - rec-tion glo - rious Vic - tor crowned o'er all his foes. 

hon - or, power, and bless • ing, Be henceforth, for-ev - er thine. 




Precious name, how sweet. Precious name, how 

Precious name, how sweet, Precious name, 
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sweet, Prepiou»name, how sweet, 

O how sweet, Precious name, how sweet, 

I 



how sweet I 
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Bey. Elssha A. Hovfmav. 



I Ist time. 




1.' Woald 70a know why I lore Je - sua? Why he is so dear to me? 
"lis because my bless-ed Je - sua 





From my sins has ransomed me. 



This is why I love my 

This is why Iloyemy Je-sos, This is 
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Je - - SOS, This is why I love him so, He a - 

why I loye him so, This is why I love my Je-stis, This is why I love him so, He lias 





f-t^ 



toned for my tranagres •- sions, He has washed me white as snow,white as snow, 

pardoned my transgressions. He has pardoned my tranagreasionSyHe has washed me, He has ihade 

[me white as snow. 




S. Would you know why I love Jesus 7 
Why he is so dear to me ? 
'Tis because the blood of Jesus 
Fully saves and cleanses me.. 

8. Would you know why I love Jesus f 
Why be is so dear to me ? 
*Ti8 because, amid temptation. 
He fiuRports and strengthens me. 



4. Would you know why I love Jesus 7 

Why ne is so dear to me ? 
Tis liecause in every conflict 
Jesus gives me victory. 

5. Would you know why I love JesusT 

Why he is so dear to me ? 
'Tls because, my friend and Savior 
He will ever* ever be. 
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**And Jea»9 stood and eomnumdod kirn to he hnmght Mnto kim.^—Luke 18 : 40. 
E. D. M. T. C. (yKAHK. 
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1. Lead me to Je - sus, my soul is so wea-ry, Wea - ry of bear-ing the 

2. Mountains impassable, sins rise around me, Hiding the light of the 

3. Lead me to Je - sus, my soul now returning, Seeks m his bosom its 
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oke of sin ; Dark clouds above me, my pathway is drearv, Joy never dwells my sad 
'ather's face ; Sitting in darkness, sin fetters have bouna me, Vainlj^ I struggle with 
resting-place ; Lead me to Jesus, my heart now is burning, Longing for mercy, and 






F 




n 




m 



T 



^^ 







heart within. Lead me to Jesus, lead me to-diay ; Lead me to Jesus, lead me I pnj< 
out his grace, 
love, and grace. 
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Tenderly, carefully, Lovingly, prayerfully, Lead me to Je - sus. 
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From "Heavenly CarolB," by per. 
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G. B. DuNBAB, by per. 




1. Je - BUS now is my sal-va - tion, He has saved me from all sin ; 
Thro' his blood I have re-demp- tion, . . . 

2. By his royal pro-cla-ma - tion, Sin's do-min-ion now is o'er, 
And in conscious inll sal-va - tion •. 

3. Oh, the love of my Redeem - er I Oh, the wonders of his grace I 

I will praise his name forever, 




Semi- Chorus, 
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And I rest complete in him. 

I may sing /brever-more. 

And rejoice before his face. 



the joy of full sal-va 
Spread the news to every na 



- tion I 
- tion: 
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How it thrills my inmost soul 1 
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Je - sas blood has made me whole, 
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Full Chorus, p 
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Why don't you come to Je-sus ? why don't you come to Je-sus ? 
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ion't yon come to Je-sus and be saved ? 



saved? 
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Words and Miudc by Gbas. B. OABBiieL. 
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1. At tbe door Tm knocking, knocking, Will YOU rise and let me in? 

2. At the door I'm knocking, knocking, But tne door is hard to move ; 



3. At the door I'm knocking, knocking, But I m wait - ing all in vain ; 

4. At the door I'm knocking, knocking, Must I, must I now de-part? 




N H 



Chorus, 




I am waiting, on - lj[ waiting To forgive yopr every sin. 
For the rus-ty hinges give not. While I wait in hope and love. *Tis the 
Closely is tne i-vy clinging ; Will the door unbarred remain ? 
For so much, so mucn I love you, And I want your weary heart 
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voice of Je - sus call-ing. While his heart in pit - y bleeds ; Will you 
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o - pen wide the door way, While so ten-der - ly he pleads ? 
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Ebt. H. R Hastzlxb. 



Chas. H. Gabbtsl. 




1. In the Rock of A - ges hid - ing, I have found a sure re- 

2. In the Rock of A - ges rest - ing, I en - joy a sweet re- 

3. In the Rock of A - ges trust - ing, 1 am kept in per - feet 
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treat ; In the Refuge now a - bid - ing, I have found a joy complete, 
pose, Where the grace of God for-ev - er Like a mighty riv-er flows, 
peace ; In the hope of glo - ry wait - ing, Till the toil of life shall cease. 
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Chorus. 
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While the storm a-round me rag - es, And the an - gry bil - lows 
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roar, I am hid-ing in the Rock of A - ges, I am safe for^v - er-more. 
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Bev. I. Baxtzbll, hj per. 
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1 . Shall we meet beyond the river, In that clime where angels dwell ? Shall we 

2. Shall we meet where flow'rs are blooming, Ever fadeless, ev-er fair; Where the 

3. Shall we meet our loved companions, On that brighter, fairer shore ? When thn 

4. Yes 1 we'll meet beyond the river, Where our joys shall never die. We shall 
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meet where friendship nevef, 
light of day il - lum-ines, 
life's great work is ended, 
meet our lov d and lost ones. 




5^ ^ r 

Sad-dest tales ofsor-row tell? 

Lives of those who en-ter there ? 

Shall we meet to part no more ? 

In that hap - py by and by. 
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Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shallire-msst on jthe eyergreen 

» Shall we meet, shall we meet. 
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plain ? Shall we meet and know each other ever, Shall we never part agair ^ 
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1. Have you been to 

2. Are you walk - ing 
8. When the Bridegroom 
4. Lay a - side the 



Je - BUS 

dai - ly 

oometh, 

garments 
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the cleans-ing pow'r? Are yon 
by the Sav - ior's side? Are yon 
will your robes be white. Pare and 
that are stained with sin, And be 





washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you ful - ly trusting in 

washed in the blood of the Lamb? _po you rest each moment in 

white in the 

washed in the 



blood of the Lamb ? Will tout soul be read - y for 
blood of the Lamb; Theresa a foun-tain flowing for 
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his 
the 
the 
the 
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' Chorvji. 
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^ 



4 — «— 1 



grace this hour? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Cru - ci - fied? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

man-sions bright, And be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

BOol un- clean, O be washed in the blood of the Lamb I 



Are you 




I 



b^^ 
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washed 
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in the blood. 



Uii-.yj v^ ^ 



gsterf 



Inthesoul-deansingbloedof the Lamb? 




Are you washed in the blood 



of the Lamb? 



m 






-tSi-* 



gar-men ts spotless ? Are they white as snow ? Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb f 
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Wkt ^mAtttt'» §u^tt. 




Bev. £. W. Lawhoit. 



(May be sung as a Solo.) 



J. H. TehitbT) by per. 






1. Lord 1 1 come once more to thee, To seek thy smile of peace ; From 

2. When I remember all my sia Against thy law and grace, And 

3. Let not the foe my heart deceive, Forgive-ness is in store ; 




all the pow'rs of sin I flee, From all its ways Fd cease. A thousand earnest vows I've 
see how false my heart has been, I fear to seekthy face ; My trembling soul aiiiks ii dt- 
let me now lookup, believe. Believe, and sin no more I Thy word demands of feeble 







^^^^^^^^ 



made. And brok-en every one, But let me plead the precious blood Of 
spair Beneath the heavy load ; All faith is taken from my prayer ; I 
dust Forgiveness full and free, And, surely, thou' who art so just Will 




TTfgTr 



Chorus. f. I 



thy Deloved Son. 
stand comdemned of God. 
fully pardon me. 



Sav^ior ! help me to believe, Believe, and sin no 





^^^^^^^^#^ 



more ; Nor e'er, again, thy Spirit grieve. But love thee ev-er-more. 
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Bbv. E. B. Haxtzlkh. 




P. P. BLxn. 



CT J Ji ^^HfU^JilM^pi im 



1. Precious is the blood of tlie Lamb that was slain ; Precious is the heart that was 

2. Precious is the Love that IS migh-ty to save; Precious is the Light that il- 

3. Precious are the pleadiugs of Je - sus for me ; Precious are the lijMthat ha^e 




1=^^^ 



^^. 
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broken in twain ; Precious are the hands that were nailed to the tree ; Freciou an the 
lamines the grave ; Precious is the Tvth that is changless and sure ; Precious is die 
'{spoken me free ; Precious are the tears that he wept in the strife; Precious is the 




^ 
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f-rif 



Chorus, 




feet that were wounded for me. 

Life that is endless and pure. Glo-ry to th^ Lamb I Oh, glory to the Lamb I 
death that has purchased my life. 
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www 

For the precious blood he shed on the tree ; G16-ry to the Lamb ! Oh, 
For the precious, precious blood he shed upon the tree, 
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glo-iy to the Lamb I For the precious life he gave nn -to iq«. 
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got mut gu f att mmk%? 




Gbaob Mblbourxtb. 



W. Irvzko HABTmour. 



^4j^f#^^^^^j=#j 



1. For what are you waiting, my brother, As yon journey thro' life's rale of 

2. For what are you waiting, my lurother ? why are vou waiting in 

3. The Father keeps watch o'er his children, And knows who has garner^ tiie 



k?qjf=fp=^^^ ^^ 




fcr 



^m^Tf^ 




tears ? You are wast - ing the glp - ri - ous sun-shine. 
For oth - era are work-ing in pa-tience, 



vain? 
grain; 



what will you do when he tells you 



And 
And 
Your 



^^ 
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Me 
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Chorus. 
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5^ 
los - ingtheharv-est of , years. 

reap - ing and Bind-ing the grain. 

hope of yon heav - en is vain. 
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why stand you i - die and 
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wait-ing to-day 7 Yonr hands have a work to do ; The Mas-ter will 



N^^^f^^^ff 



B 
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come ! If your sheaves are not ready. What hope of yon heaven have you,have you ? 



^i ^ ^^^^ ^ ^ ^^^ 
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B. A. H. 



£• A* S> 




gyL/ i J i i-;^ 



U 1/ u 

1. Though our burdens maybe heavy, yet they all seem light, When we 

2. Let us all be true to Je - sus, and in meek - ness bear All our 





^^^^m mFf ^F=f ^ 



r 




think of what awaits us in the Par - a-dise so bright ; Come re- 
heav - y, heav - y Gross - es till the glo ry we may share, 'Till we 



4— 




y-i^ 




i ^ M^-Hm^ 



proach, or scorn, or sorrow we will faithful be, Till we wear the Crown of life e- 
gain the Cr.own unfading and the robe of white, 0-ver in the pal - a-ces of 




ter - nal - ly. Oh! the Cro?s We'll meeklyijear, And then go 



gold-en light 




m 



The blessed Cross, 



We'll meekly bear, 
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1st time. 



^ 



2d time. ^ I 



* 
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home a siuntng Crown to wear, > i j.:_;_« fi^_„ ♦„. _«., 

■ a Crown to wear!/ A shining Crown to wear. 




And then go home 



=i " L L LL -r 
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M%t f (mttgd (S^dining §i«iue. 




n the nilds of aio a weary soul astray From the home of love had 
2. But he heard a voice in tender mercy say, "Sinner, come, nllT longer 
i. Com! ug home all faint and hungry , andathirsLTotbefea«tofloveaDd 
i. Coming home to seek a blessed mercy seat, With a load of guilt and 




gone; Like a poor, lost lamb, h{) wandered far avay, In his grief and woe ft- 
stay T" And he comes, he comes, along the homeward way. Coming home no am I* 
peace ; Coming home by all the woeof sin acearst. To receive a quick re- 
shame, Andacontritebearttolayat Jesus' feet. In the faith of bis dear 



^^g^epP^^fPffl 



P^lipiiigiiil^Pip- 
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UT r rcr 

longing for bis grace, Yes, the prodigal's coming home, coming htine. 

coming home. 



From "HwTenlf Cwols," 1 
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Msi. Mabt F. Marsh. 



MATT. 8: 8. 



Rsy. W. E. WiAHD. 
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1. Touch and cleanse me, blessed Savior, I am wea -ry of my sin, I am 

2. Touch and cleanse me, blessed Savior, Humbly now my guilt I own ; Oh, be- 







longing for thy fa-vor, Longing to be pure within ; Touch and cleanse me, blessed 
stow thy pard'ning favor ! Thou canst save me, thou alone ; Thou dott dflaase ne, Wmd 



mm=m^^ 




Savior, I am poor, and weak^ and blind. Grant me vrw thy loving favor, Let me 
Savior, Light is streaming from above, Now I feel thy pard'ning favor, Oh, my 



*-v- 
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RefrainA, N ^ k 
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t 

now sal-va-tion find ! Toucl^ and cleanse me, touch and cleanse me, listen to ny f«e-bb 
soul is full of love. Thou dost cleanse me, thou dost cleanse me, Thoa hast lieard my fiMbb 
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^E^ jitel^ljli j-^^fe^^^ 



cry ; Touch and cleanse me, touch and cleanse me, Jesus save me or I die. 
cry ; Thou dost cleanse me, thou dost cleanse me. Glory be to God on high 1 
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MM 4$pi^ §$m* 



Words from "CsifTBAL Pbesbytesiak." 



X H.T. 



tep^i^^^^^ 



1. I have longed for the bliss of pardon, And sighed to be cleansed from 

2. I will trust, though I walk in darkness, And pray till the light I 

3. I have longed for the bliss of pardon, And sighed to be free from 





;-diU4^ 



m 



And I know if I come be-liev-ing, My Sav-ior will let me 
r the blood that has cleansed the vilest, Will sure-ly a-vail for 

3us will let mc 



sin; 

see, For 

sin : And I kuock at the dqor believing, ThatJe - sus will let me 



g|^^ 
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f 



in : ' For the door of his love is o-pen. He wait-eth for those who 

me ; I have on - ly the plea to of- fer, ThatJe - sus for me has 

in ; Oh, the faith in my soul grows stronger, I tremble with fear no 
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seek, But I tremble with fear and doubting. Oh, why is my faith so weak T 
died, And with only my heart to give Him, I haste to His blessed side, 
more, *Tis my Savior that bids me welcome, — III en-ter that opeA door. 



± 






:f^4^ 




Ckonu, ' 



MM (Bpn |f<K<Kt— Concluded. 
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o- - pen door, 



^H^^ 



I'll en - ter that o - pen 





t C C-C fT 



^^ 



Til en-ter that open door, Til enter that open door, f 11 en - ter that o-pen 

o - pen door, I'll 
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ril en-ter that open door, I'll en-ter that o-pen door, 

r I 
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^^^^^^p 



door, 'Tis Je-sus invites, I'll en-ter in, I'll enter that o-pen door, 

enter that open door, 




Ella Chekk. 



mm^ ^t ik €v0^fi. 



J. H. AlTDBBSOK. 




1. Je - sua, I am waiting now, "Weary, worn, and weak ; \ t>^ ^ j « * t 

Atthe Cross I'm bending low, / ' j^ Peace and rest I 

2. Long I've wandered far from thee, Inthe paths of sin ; \ j a * ]r 
Let my sorrow plead for me, .,.,..../ •'®"8^»i ^^^^i© 

3. Chase my heart s unrest away, Bid its troubling cease ; 1 o* xi, 
Letmefielthyloveto^ay, , . ' | Qivemethyswee' 




t 



t 



t 



I Uf ' ' ■ I 

D. C Speak the blessed word* to me, 
Fine. . Chorus. 
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*'Comej f II give the 

D.C 
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4Beek. 
in. 
peace 
I 



Je-sus, I am wait-ing now. Longing to be blest, 
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rest. 
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From "Jo7 Bells," hj per. 
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Catling ^itb §mfi* 



BLlMhtU: 92, 



Adagio Eoqaressivo, 



Aba Evlu 




^^ 




1. A little talk with Jesus, How it smooths the rugged road ; How it 

2. I kuow the way is drea-ry, To that bright and happy clime ; But a 

3. ril tell him I am wea-ry, And I fain would be at rest ; Th^t Tm 

4. I'll wait ft lit - tie longer, — Till his own appointed time ; And will 



ttfed 




J' R^ 




mm 




seems to help me onward, When I faint beneath my load. When ny heui iscmlMd with 
little talk with Je-sus Will refresh me an-y time. And as yet the more I 
dai-ly, hourly lon^-ing For a home upon his breast. Once he ^ave his life a 
glory in the knowledge Of a prospect so sublime. TliMi,wlien m mjFath-er'B 




sorrow, And my eyes with tears are dim. There is naught can yield me comfort Like t 
know him, Andhis mercy I ex-plore, Only prompts my heart to longing For t 
ransom, Ahd would have me all his own. Can he now forget his promise. And re- 
dwelling, Where the many "mansions" are, I will sweetly talk with Jesus, Aid Cor- 




Fine. 



D. S. There is naught can yield me comfort^ Like a 
Chorus. *. ^ D.S. 




little talk with hink A little talk with Jesus, How it smooths the nigged nad; 
little talk the more, 
ject his purchased 6ne. 
ever dwell up there. — 




utile talk with God. 



From "Garlands of Praise," by per. 
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Mrs. Sub M. 0. Hoffican. 



f^. Jj jlJ: IL ^ U^ ^^t^ 




1. God 

2. God 

3. God 

4. God 



1 ^^ 
-^^ 



is coming! God is coming! shout aloud the dadre-frain; 
is coming I God is coming I roll the notes of joy on high ; 
is coming! God is coming! and the hosts of sin are strong; 
is coming ! God is coming 10 lift up your hearts and pray I 




Send the cry from town and cit - y to the vil - lage, ham-let, plali:; 

Ev-ery blood-bought sou of Je-sus, ral • ly to your lead-er's cr^* 

We will meet them bravely, bold-ly, and the fight will not be long. 

in the fight 'twixt light and darkness he will need strong arms to-day. 




-at- 



D.S. Eoery man be up 

p 



'e-hov-ah comes this way. 



^^^^^^m 



God is com-ing I hear the an - gels shout the tidings from above ; 

God is com-ing ! God is com-ing ! rub your rus-ty ar-mor bright, 

God is com-ing ! and be-fore him powers of darkness must give way ; 

God is comring ! fal - ter nev - er — when the conflict here is done 




He will de - luge our whole country with his ti-dal wave of love, 
ird your sword and shield about you, and h**. read-y for the fight 
God is com-ing ! by his strong arm we shall gain the vic-tor-y. 



You shall wear a crown of glo-ry in the kingdom of his Son. 
Chorus. . . . if \ N N ^ N N /> 5?. 
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God is com-ing I pass the watchword all a-long the line tonlay I 

" $■' -f- -f- -a- -f- ■§•■ &. 
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gf MUn ^mM pt 



**!» tk^ prutnte Ufvintn </>of .**— PtoIiiM 16 r 11. 
Mbs. E. C. Ellsworth. 



J.'H. T. 



^ ^^=fr«^ 




I. A-nj'-where, dear Je-sas, lead my willing feet, On-ly let me clasp thy hand, 
2 A-ny-where, dear Je-sus, on-ly on me smile, Strenguien, guard and eonfNi w^ 

3. A-ny-where, dear Je-sus, on - ly this I pray : Keep me in the narrow path, 

4. A-ny-where, dear Je-sus, if at last I oome, Where TU see thee face to face 




V U' 




^^^^^^^^m 



feel thy presence sweet ; Thorns may pierce and snares beset, I will follow thee, 
let not sin beguile ; Dark and toilsome be my way, I will nev-er fear, 
nev - er let me stray ; Sin may plead with si-ren voice, I will answer nay ; 
in my heav'nly home ; There are many mansions bright, there remains arest, 



S 




JLi. 



tfe 
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Chorus. 



^^ 



^3q i =fe M ^ 




A-ny-where, dear Je-sus, if thou leadest me. 

A-ny-where, dear Je-sus, if thy presence cheer. A-ny-where, dear Je-sas, 
Kept by thee, dear Je-sus, I will hold my way. 
There with thee, dear Je-sus, I'll be truly blest. 



-^-v- 



^=S^|^^^^^^ 
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A-ny-where with thee, A-ny-where dear Jesus, If thou lead - est me. 



firf=t£=t& 
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M. A. E. 



Fbabk H. Dxtis, by pn. 




6^ 



1. Lord, I care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold ; I would make sure of 

2. Lord, my sins they are many. Like the sands of the sea. But th v blood. Ok. m 



for riches. Neither silver nor gold ; I would make sure of 

2. Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea, But thy blood, Ok, ht 

3. Oh 1 that beauti-ful cit - y, With its mansions of light, With its glo-ri-fied 




heaven, I would en - ter the fold ; In the book of thy^ kingdom, With its 

Sav-ior I Is suf - fi-cient for me ; For thy promise is written, Iti bright 

be-ings, In pure garments of white; Where no evil thing cometh, Tode- 




pa-ges so fair. Tell me, Je-sus, my Savior, Is my name wV-itten there ? 
letters that glow, "Though your sins be as scarlet, I will make thorn like now." 
spoil what is fair ; Where the angels ar^ watching, — ^Is my name written there ? 



^^ 



GhoruB. 








In the book of thy king-dom. Is my namewriHen 
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there ? 
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^ct'k §efm §^M 



Bay. E. W. Lawhok. 



J. H. 9. 
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k^ Ik 

1. I will not murmur, nor sigh for rest, With earth's broad field ii view, TIm hanrwt, tnly, ii 

2. The seed was scattered in faith and tears, By toilers trae iid briTe ; Aid low tbe harrert ii 

3. Although the tardy and burdened years, Dela'y my flight above, Eich daj of libor briip 
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t^^ 
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3Et^fe 



pi^^^i 



very great, The reapers verv few ; There is no mansion above for me Until 
ripe, while they Are sleeping in the grave; In storms of winter, and tuuier's heat, Thcf 
swift reward Of God's sustaining love ; And how much sweeter will be my rest, WIm 



w.rr^ 




my work is done, The work of patience in this great field, Spread out beneath the 
labored in the field ; let us enter with willing hands, And save the golden yield I 
I have gained the goal 1 And how mufch brighter will be my crowa. If i hare nred a led. 
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Chorus, 




Then let us labor on, cheerfully waiting, Trusting the Father's tender love; 
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Knowing that all the labor in the harvest Brightens the hope of rest above. 
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B. A. H. 



^5^8^^ ^^ 




1. The Lord is all in all to me, help me tell the 8to - ryl 
For by his blood he ransomed me, And I will give himglo - ry. 

2. I am re-deemed, O wondrous grace I The Lord is my sal-va - tion ; 
Come, join with me his name to praise In songs of ac-cla - ma - tion. 

3. My ma - ny stains are washed a-way. My sins are all for - giv - en ; 

I walk with Christ the narrow way, And find in him my heav - en. 

-# 0- 
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Hal - le - lu - jah I he re - deemed me, give him all the 
Hal-le-lu-jahl He i*edeemed me, 
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D.S, shed his blood on Cal ^ va - ry^ Hal-le 
Fine, g , 
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lu - jah I he re - deemed me. Re-deemed, Re-deemed, Re- 
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lu ' jah ! he re - deemed mt: 
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deemed. Redeemed, Re-deemed, Redeemed, Re-deeov^d ! 
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pi) f muruis §itite. 



*'Thff w>rd is a lamp unio mif feet and alight nntomp paih.**^P»aimll9: 10& 
H. B. H. ^ E. 8. LOBKVS. 
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I' ' I 

1. Like a Star of themorniDginits beau - tj, Like a Sun is the 

2. 'Tis a light in the wilderness of sor - row, And a Lamp on the 

3. 'Tis the Voice of a Friend forever near me, In the toil and the 

4. It shall stand in its beauty and its glo - ry, When the earth and the 
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Bible to my soul. Shining clear on the way of love and du - ty, As I 
weary pilgrim way, And it guides to the bright, e-ter-rial morrow. Shining 

battle here be-low ; In the gloom of the val-ley it will cheer me, Till the 
heavens pass a-way ; Ev-er tell-ing the blessed, wondrous sto-ry Of the 



D. S. cling to the dear, old, HolyBi - ble, As I 
Fine, Chorus. 
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hasten on my journey to the goal. 

ore and more unto the perfect day. Ho - ly ^ - ble I my precious 

glory of His kingdom I shall know. 

loving Lamb, the only Living Way. Ho-ly Bi-ble ! Hory Bible I precious . 



^^^^^ 



hasten to the Cit-y of the King. 
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Bi - ble ! Gift of God, and Lamp of Life, my beautifiil Bi - ble I I will 
Bible ! book divine 1 ' Bible ! thou art mine I 




mm^d^ 



From "HeAvenly Carols," by per. 



Chas. I. Butler. 
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Jno. B. Swehsi. 
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1. I was once far a-waj from the Say - ior, And ad vile as a 

2. But there in that lone- ly hour A voice sweetly 

3. Ful-lj then trusted I in Je - sus, And oh, what a 



^^ 



sin-ner could be ; ^ I wondered if Christ the Re - deem - er, 

whispered to me, Saying, "Christ, the Redeemer, hath pow - er 
joy came to me ; My heart was filled with prais - es 

. - - ^t^^^ SS^ 
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Would save a poor sinner iike me. 
To save a poor sinner like thee." 
For he saved a poor sinner like me. 
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I wan - dered on in the 
I listened, and, lo! 'twas the 
No long^er in darkness Tm 
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dark - ness, Not a ray of light could I see ; 
Sav - ior That was speak - ing so kind to me : 
walk - ing, For the light is shin - ing on me, 



And the 
I 
And 




tho*t fill'd my heart with sad - ness, There's no hope for a sinner like me. 
cried, "I'm the chief of sin - ners. Thou canst save a poor sinner like me." 
now un - to others I'm tell' - ing How he saved a poor sinner like me. 




From "Dew of H«nnon," by per. 
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Chas. H. Gabriel. 
J* Moderato. 



(S>t^vtC\^ %i^ f^i^tti^. 



J. H. TsKsrvr. 



1. This world, blessed Sav - ior, is nothing but dross, ind long we naTB 

2. We long have been try - ing the pleasures of sin ; Our hearts in their 

3. Tho' wea-ry and foot - sore, we're journeying o»*, /.ssured that the 
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lived without owning thy cross ; Now feeline the need of thy sheltering 
hard-ness would not let theein; But now we have K>und that earth's beauties de- 
time of our rest w'!! soon dawn ; Then over the riv - er of death we will 
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arm, 
cay, 

go, 



We come unto 'thee to be shielded from harm. 

And leave us in sor - row at each fleet-ing day. 
And leave all our sor - rows and troubles be - low. 



^gg 





Chorus. Faster. 
We're coming to thee, 

is! r4 
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we're coming to thee, 
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Coming to thee, 
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coming to thee, Dear Savior, re- 

1^ 
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Coming to thee, 



f 



com- 




1 1 1 y K w' y y ¥ 

ceive us, we're coming to thee, Coming to thee. Oh, receive 

we' re coming to thee, 

-* H«-i«-P-F-fH^ 



€0mm% ^0 fWttU.— Concluded. 
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ingto thee, 



Yes, we're com-ing 




us, we're coming to thee, Yes, we're coining, we're coming, we're coming to thee. 




pmp 



(S)0wt ^0 Wijit €m». 



Mbs. E. C. Ellsworth. 



P. P. Bliss. 




\y.fh-i\i^ 



1. come to the cross, near the spear-wounded side Where manjr have wash'd in the 

2. come and be robed in ^ garment of white. And walk with the Lord as a 

3. come to the feast by the Father prepared, Where thousands of souls in his 
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sin-cleansing tide I O plunge 'neath the waves, and the bright erimwi flow Sbill eleasM eroj 
child of the light. Reflecting the glory that shines from his face, And doing his 
bounty have shared ; come to the feast, it is costly yet free ; There's room, and a 

*: ^- • ^ 




Fin^ Chorus. 



B. S. save thee, HiM 

D.S. 




stain, make jihee whiter than the snow ! 

will in the strength of his grace. come, then, to Christ I come, come to-day 1 H«li 
robe, and a welcome for thee. ' . 




wa»h oZI iky stains of sin away* 



^^^^^m 
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mtUti% §it MUt §c0t 



lUZZtB UVDBBWOOD. 



James McGrakahak, by p«r. 




1. Be - hold a stranger stand-iug, Just out - side a close-barr'd 

2. I heard His soft voice call-ing, Ev-er call - ing at the 

3. Christ is knocking, gently ktiocking, Ev-er knock -ing at my 

4. So we'll ev - er sup to-geth-er, This bless - ed Friend and 




o'er; He knocks, and as He's knocking He lifts His heavenly 

fore ; Just ope the door a mo-ment, Long e - nough to let me 

' ""' ' ' " '" "" ^ ' ' and sup with 

heav*n-ly 



part; Welcome 1 welcome 1 blessed Stranger, Come in an 
cry; And wl\en my war-fare's o-ver, I'll share His 
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voice, • * *Ope the door and let me enter ; 1 will make your hearts rejoice." 
in, And I'll dwell with you for-ev-er, And will cleanse you from all sin. 
me — Ful-fiU Thy gracious promise, Lord, And let me sup with Thee, 
bliss ; Oh, who could ever bar the door 'Gainst such a friend as this ? 




Chorus, 
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Knocking, ev - er knock - ing, knocking, ev - er knock - ing. 



# — ^ 



^mm^- 



t 



f 



t 




5=5^ 



i 



=t 



mtUn^ §X Wht §00r.— Concluded. ^6 




^^ ^ti=t^ 



Christ 18 ey - er gen * tly knocking, knocking at the door; 

^ t^ - ^ ^ ^ -t •:?: iff: 
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He will leave me nev - er, Dwell*with me for - ev - er ; 
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Repeat after last verse pp. 



NN^N hhik Repeat after I 
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Glad-ly will I bid Him en - ter, And de - part no more. 
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^OHN SOOTFOBD. 

It. 
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1. There's notnpon earth such a hallowed, re- treat Aswhere^with a 

We lay all our cares and complaints at the feet Of Jcsns, onr 

2. While conscious ofweakncss, of want and of&in» And wholly nn- 

OnJe-sus, the Sav-ior, wesate - ly may lean» And feel that our 



m^m ^ ^ ^^^ 



Chorus, Je-suSy my Savior, in irhfih - ite love, Ifow send me ihif 




burden of sor-row oppressed, 
Savior, to have them redressed, 
worthy of grace from the Lord, 



3. What deep cmnhrtin tbe him inpirtB, 
To spirits whenin he abidw m a guest ! 
From those who nceire him, he lefer fjeparta^ 
But gives his h«l»fed b4h cmkti ami raL 




I I 



blessing of peace from a- bove. 
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Moderate, 
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Words and Music by Bbv. I. Baltzbll, hj per. 
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1. Good news comes o'er the sea, And tells of vie - t'ry there ; The 

2. The glorious gos - pel light, In splendpr shines to-day, Wher* 



3. A - wake,, the sun is high. 



The Master's call-ing you ! 



Why 




^^m 



heathen bow the knee, In humble, fervent pray'r ; Long waited we to 
naught but darkest night Fell on the heathen's way ; Brave Christians heard the 
stand ye i - die by r There's work for you to do I Your treasures, pray 'rs, and 





^^!lPfhftf^f#^4^| 




hear The glorious tid-ings come, Proclaiming vic-t'ry there. Where 
cry That came across the sea, **Come help us, ere we die. Come, 
tears, Go, lay at Je - bus' feet; And soon we'll sing the song Of 



m 



Chorus, Lively, 



P^^4m^^ 



darkness reigned alone, 
help us to be free." 
vie - tor-y complete. 



joice, Gc 



P 
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Re-joioe, re-joice. Good news comes o'er th% 
Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, rejoice. 
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Repeat Chorus. 



sea; Re-joice, re-joice, ^ Good news comes o'er the sea. 

the sea ; Rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, rejoice, 
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H. B. H. 



J. H.T. 



^^ itHtM^it- HH ^^^M. 




1. "Iknowtbat my Redeemer lives." I feel his kindling love ; Til bear the cross till 

2. "I know that my Redeemer lives ' To intercede for me ; And by his rich, a- 

3. * 'I know that my Redeemer lives," The Universal King ; Let all on earth and 
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Chorus, 




I shall gain My crown in heav'n above. Hal-le - In - - jab I Hal-le- 

bounding grace Fm saved eternally, 
all in heav'n To him their praises bring. Hal-le-ln-jah evermore ! Hal-le- 





lu - - jab ! Je - sus stands and bids me, bids me come, Hal-le • 
In-jah ev - er-more I Je - sus stands and bids me come, Hal - le 

AA . 
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la • • jah I Halle - In - - jab 1 1 am on my journey home, 
lu-jah evermore I Halle-lu-jah evermore I 




i-jan evermore i 



^P:^-e 



t— t— t: 



$ 



i 



t 



>i^ 



38 



#1ltg ^IIStttl(). 



W. O. Ibvik. 




1.1 am waiting for the moraing Of the blessed day to dawn, 

2. I am wuting, worn and weary With the battle and the strife, 

3. Waiting for the golden cit - y. Where the many mansions be ; 



^^^ a^ 




When the sor-row and the sad-ness Of this wea-ry life are gone. 

Hop-ing, when th^ war has ended. To re-ceive a crown of life. 
Listening for the Eappy welcome Of my Sav-ior calling me. 



mnn. 
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I I 

Chorus. 

I am wait 



t 



ing, on-ly wait-ing, 



C~rCT 
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Till this 







I am waiting, waiting, waiting, only waiting, waiting, waiting, Tillthis 









wea 



ry life is o'er, 



Ou-ly wait 
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we&Tj, weary, wea-ry life is o'er, life is o'er, Only waiting, w&iting, waiting, 
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for mj' welcome 




From my Savior on toe oth - er shore. 

May repeat pp. 
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for my welcome, for my welcome From my Savior on the other shore. 
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From "SoDffi of Glory ,'* by n«r. 
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Aims BUODICK. 



T. B. Wbaybb. 




1. SaT-ior, fold me in tbj arms, Keep me safe from earth's a- 

2. Keep me bum - ble at thy feet, Always for thy use made 

3. Knowestthoa my pains and fears ; Lord, tbonse - est all my 

4. Sav-ior, al - ways be my guide, While on life's un-ev-en 
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^ite 




t- 

larms ; Keep me washed in Je-sus blood — Keep me in the crimson 

meet; May I, Sav - i or, find in thee, Re-fuge, fa - vor, lib-er- 

tears ; Lov-ing Sav - ior, meek and mild. Thou dost guide thy loving 

tide ; Quide me. to the streets of gold, Safe-ly housed within thy 
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Cfhorus, 
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flood, 
ty 

child, 
fold. 



Sweet-ly saved 1 all hail to the Lamb 1 all glo-ry and 
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praise to Je-sus be giv'n, 



r^r 



1: 



^= 



i 



praise to Jesus be giv'n I 
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Wmtin% in %ht 



H. B. H. 



E. S. iiOBian. 






1. I bare found re-pose for my wea - ry soul, Trusting in the promise of the 

2. I will siqg my son^ as the da^s go by, Trusting in the promise of the 

3. Oh, the peace and joy of the hfe 1 live, Trusting in the promise of the 

■ A- I? u ? r=--rr-Z-mt- ^ ft f { t ^ 
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Savior ; And a harbor safe when the billows roll, Trusting in the promise of the 
Savior ; And rejoice in hope, while I live or die. Trusting in the promise of tii6 
Savior ; Oh. the strength and grace only God can give, Tragting ii tbepronuBd of the 

^ # r3t 5= rfS j ,f"3 g^1^f"^ - - "^ 
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Sav - ior. I will fear no foe in the deadly strife, Trusting in the promise of the 
I will bear my lot in the toil of life, Trusting m the promise of the 
Say - ior. I can smile at grief, and abide in pain, Trusting in the promise of the 

And the loss of all shall be highest g;ain, Trusting in the proaise of the 
Sav - ior. Who-so-ever will may be saved to-oay, Trustingin the promise of the 

And begin to walk in the holy way, Trusting in the promise of the 
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I 2. 



Refrain. 
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Savior, Savior. Besting on His mighty arm forever, Rwerfnaliiikmigktirtt* 
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dev- er, I will restbyjyace In his strong embrace, Tniitiog ii the promiBe of the Saner. 



i 




From "Heavenly Carols," by i^. 



From "Good Will,»» by per. 
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K. Hastv. 




1. Je - sns, my Sav-ior, to Beth-le-hem came, Bom in a man-ger to 

2. Je - sua, my Sav-ior, on Cal - va-ry 's tree, Paid thejfreat debt, and my 
8. Je - BUS, my Sav-ior, the same as of old, While f did wan - der a- 
4. Je - BUS, my Sav-ior, shall come from on high. Sweet is the promise as 
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sorrow and shame; Oh, it was wonderful, blest be his name, Seeking for me, for 

soul he set free; Oh, it was wonderful, bow could it be? Dv-ing for me, for 

far from the fold,Gently andlong he hath plead with my soul,Caningfor me,tbr 

wea-ry years fly ; Oh, I shall see him descending the sky, Coming lor me, for 

g^-^f— g - ?-f-: . - :: ;i=g.-tM^ — pz--g i 5^3=>e=Si:x: :fziS^5=^ 







for me 
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me, Seeking for me. Seeking for me. Seeking for me, Seeking for me; 

me, Dy-ingforme, Dying for me. Dying for me. Dying forme; 

me, Calling for me. Calling for me. Calling for me. Calling for me; 

me. Coming for me, Coming for me, Coming for me, Coming for me; 

3: Tj J 1 giEg ^r^^^ ^^ 
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Oh, it was wonderful, blest be his name. Seeking for me, for me. 

Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for me. 

Gently and long he hath plesi with my soul, Calling for me, for me. 

Oh, I shall see him descending the sky. Coming for me, for me. 
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From "Songs of Gratitudei" bj* per. 



J. H. FiLLMOBJB. 
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1. r Have you not a word for J&'sus ? Will the world his praise proclaim ? 
\ Who shall speak if ye are si -lent, Ye who know and 

2. j He has spoken words of bless-ing, Par-don, peace and love to you, 
\ Glo-rious hope and gracious comfort, Strong and tender, 





Refrain. ^ ^ fr ^ n. k 



love his name ? Ye whom he hath called and chosen His own witnesses to be, 
sweet and true ? Does he hear you telling others Something of his love untold. 
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Will you tell your gi*acious Mas-ter, "Lord, we cannot speak for thee?*' 
- verflow-ings of thanksgiving For his mer-cies man - i - ft)ld ? 
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3. Have you not a word for Jesus? Some, perchance, while ye are dumb, 
Wait and weary for your message, Hoping you will bid them come ; 
Never telling hidden sorrows, Ling' ring just outside the door, 
Longing for your hand to lead them Into rest forevermore. 

4. Yours may be the joy and honor Some poor ransomed souls to bring, 
Jewels for the coronation Of your coming Lord and King ; 

Will you cast away the gladness, Thus your Master's joy to share, 
AH because a word for Jesus Seems too much for you to dare ? 



1. As the rising sun disperses * 

All the gloomy shades of night. 
So the coming of the Savior 
Turns our darkness into light 

Eefrain. 
Snn of Glory ! shine forever, 

In this lowly heart of mine ; 
Take away all sin and darkness; 

>Fill me with thy love divine. 



2. Light and life, and joy and beauty, 

Everywhere his coming brings ; 
Weep no long'';r, trembling mournert 
There is healing in his wings. 

3. Christhas come ! My fouI, receive ha, 

Why one moment more delay ? 
He is read^, he is waiting 
All thy sins to wash away. 

Mrs. Mary F. Marsh. 



Js sung by Mr. Sankf'' and Boston Tabernacle Choir, 

IPs ,9^ \$ ^nt 
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W.A.S. 
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Rev. W. A, SmiCBBf by per* 
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1. I fol -' low Ihr foot % steps of Je - sus, my Lord, His 

2. A lep - er he found me, pol » lat • ed by sin, From 

3. A cap - tive iu woe to my pris - on of night The. 

4. Pro - claim it, 'tis done, full sal - va - tion is wrought For 

i 
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Spir - it doth lead me a - long; I walk in the path-way made 

which he a - lone can set free; He spake in His mer-cy, **I 

Mas-ter hath o-pen*d the door; Shout a - loud of deliv'rance, ye 

sin-ners from sor- row and woe; Sing a-loud of His grace who my 




'^l 1^ V V u u -^ "^ 




PiPi 



tu 



plain by His wore), And He fills all my soul with this song, 
will, be thou clean,*' And He in-stant-ly pu - ri - fied me. 
an - gels of light. Praise His name, oh my soul, ev • er - more/ 
par - don has bought, "For His blood washes whit- er than snow." 
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Glo-ry to Godltn' 
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myspir-it is free, Glo-ry to God,Hepu-ri-fies mel rm 
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walking the thom-palh, but joyful I'll be While following Je-sus my Lord. 
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Mrs. Bbllb Townk. fVom "Good WiU,'* by per. 




^=^^tg==ti« 



S. Weslkv Martin. 



1. I would not live without thee, Not a day, not a day, I need thy strength to 

2. The world is full of sorrow, And of fears, and of fears; And many eyes are 

3. The way is fraught with daneer For us ill. for us all; Oh. Savior, never 

4. Illfearnocomingsorrow,LigniwiU8hin6,liglii will slune,Th6re'U come witiiev^ry 
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help me, All the way, alLthe way; I would not dare to wander From thy 
ever »heddingrtears,6heddingtdars ; And hearts arc well ni^h breaking With their 
leave me. Lest I fall, lest 1 fall; When thou dost walk beside me, I am 
morrow, Help di-vine, help divine; And when the journey's ended. Then I 
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sidCjfrom thy side,For storms and da.nger threaten Far and wide,far and wide, 
woe, with their woe; And many vainly strujsrgle Here below, here below, 
strong, I am strong. To fight the many battles All a-long, all a - long, 
know, then I Imow, To resdms of endless glory I shall go, I shall go. 





Chorus. 
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I would not live with - out thee, Dear Sav-ior, thou art mine; 
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Thy love doth make a heav-en, For me a world di - vine. 
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J. H.T. 




1. Hast thou heard of that won-der-ful Je-sus, Who dwelt among sin-ners, a 

2. flast thou heard ofthatwon-der-fulJe-sus, Re - ject - ed by sinners of 

3. Hast thou heard that this wonderful Je-sus, Dwells now with the low-ly in 
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God? Who in pu - ri-ty walked with the vil -est, Dis- 
old ? He is wait - ing to - dav to be gra - clous, Yet 

heart? With the hum - ble he walks in com-mun - ion, And 




pens • ing his fa-vors a - broad 
slight - ed by numbers un-told. 
grace he will free-ly im-part 



Oh, that won-der-ful, won-der-ful 
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Bay. fi. B. HABTZI.KB. 
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1. There is joy in heaven, where the angels dwell, And the flidioiDe notei of rej«iciDg swell, 

2. There is joy in heaven, when the lost is found, And the goldeo streets with the news moDsd, 

3. There is joy in heaven, that begins below. Where the tearsof grief u(l<irepeitance flow ; 
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When the tidings come from the world below, That a soul is saved from eternal woe. , 
Till the tide of song like an oeean rolls Unto Him who died for the love of souls. 
And the saints of God with the angels share In the praise that rings like uaDthem tiieni 
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Chorus. 
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Beautiful song I Beautiful song! Beautiful song I Beautifbl song of 

Beautifril song I Beautiful song I Beautiful song ! Beautiful 



W 



y 



— a 



^ 0-Z 



^ 





•&- 



mp ^^ 9^ crese. * \ \ 




joy I Ev'-ry harp is at-tuned un - to the sound, And the angels re- 

song of joy I 
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joice that the lost is found, Beautiinl song I Beautiinl song of joy 1 
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Song of joy, Bm-\»-^iA »i^»\^VY5^H ^^ \^V- 
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How long halt ye?" — i Kings xviii. ax. 
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S^avf and VfHh expression. 



W, A. Spencer, by per. 

H--N N-r 




1. Some go a- way from the house to-night, Pu - ri-fied from sin; 

2. Some will go out from the house of pray 'r, Hard - en'd by de - lay, 

3. Some will go out from the house to-nignt, Full of trust in God, 

4. Wait-ing a mo - ment more for thee, Je - bus still en -treats; 

-F — z •— ri ' 1 F — r-F- 




(Bunroa, Go-ing a-way from Christ to-night, A-wayfrom his Uv-ing care; 



Fine. 




id? 



Otli - ers re - ject the pre-cious light, And go a - way nn - clean: 
Yielding to Sa - tan's lur-ing snare, Will hope-less turn ^ - way: 
Hap-pjr in heart, made pure and white, By Je - bus' pre-cious blood: 
Soon will the knock-ing end ' ed be, That now thy closed hearts beats: 

C ^ ^ C ^ ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ ff. - ^ 



I 
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Go - ing a - way from bless-ed light, To darkness (ind de-sj[>air. 



fibrfe 



:^>;=p: 



m 
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f 



V- 



Lov - ing - ly still the Sav - ior stands, Plead- ing with thy heart; 

Nev-er-more shall the Spir - it plead At the bolt - ed door: 

Go not a - way, poor wand'rer, stay Till thou too art free! 

Stay,. sin-ner, stay at Mer - cy's door, Seek the o - pen gate; 

^ (t tt , f* . f* "T — ^-! r# ^-~#- "^ 




D* C far Chorus, 




Patiently knocks with his bleeding hands, TJn-will - ing to de - part. 
Now is the hour of thy soul's great need, "lis now or nev - er - more. 
Walking with Christ life's hap-py way. Most bless - ed shalt thou be. 
Sin-ner, de - cide lest hope be o'er, And thou shouldst be too late. 
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£. jLm XL» 



Si^m^f ^0vt p« f titt 



bno. B. SwKNET. 




1. Ob, what utter weakness fills this soul of nine t 

2. Man -y ar<* the fail - ures in my life I •'^e ; 
3.' Pi - ty me, dear Je - sus, if I sometimes .all ; 



How my fre-quent 
Man-y are the . 
I among thy 




stumblings wound thy heart di-vine I 

frail - ties cling-ing un - to me ; 

p,er ' vants am the least of all, 




Count me not un-wor - thy, 

Yet, precious Sav - ior, 

Weat- est of the weak ones 



^#^^^ 



i^ 



t 



Fine. 



Je-sus, keep me thine; Love me still, 
smile complacentlv, 



I 






m 



who ap-on thee call ; 



Je-8U8, love me still. 
Lov3 me still, Love and bless me still. 
Therefore, love me. Je-sus, love me still. 






(jtxytus. 



Precious Savior I 0, to love thee more ! 




S^i^Pfe 



Ob, wlia^ ^'?nder mercy ! oh, what wondrous love I Oh, what rich compassion 




hails me from above ; 



How can I but love thee, and thy grace adore I 



From «*The Garner^" by pet. 



i 



§¥auT p? €\0m ^0 ^htf. 





Draw me to thyself n -hove; Cloa - - t-r 

Druwme, draw me to tbjself a - bove ; Closer witli liie cords of love. 




rt tttt -l=t^ 
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I ^m p^Mng* 



R U(k4voic0€/mphelomdauUknock0iht taking, Open to mt,^CkMLti I % 

W. 8. MaBSHALL. W. S. MA1WWAT.T.? 



p^-m^trnmL-ii 1 1 1 J I 



1. Do yon hear the Sav-ior call -ing, By the woo - ingsofhis 

2. By his Spir-it he is woo -ing, Soft-ly draw -ing us to 

3. By the Wordoi Truth he's speak-ing To the wand'ring, er-ring 

4. In his Prov -i - den * Hal deaJrings^ E - yen in hu stern de* 




r^f r-l'f f Hrf^ ^ 




^§^^^^^ 



I 



voice ? Do vou hear the ac-cents falling ? Will vou make the i>reciou8 choice ? 
him, Thro the day and night pur-su-ing, Withhisgen-tle voice to win. 
ones; List ! the voice the still-ness breaking I Hear the sweet and solemn tones I 
crees, In the loudest thunders pealing, Or the murm'ring of llie breeze. 




wf X%'\-0^^^^^ 



Refrain, 



^^{j\pu i-^^ 




I am list - 'ning, Oh, Tm list - 'ning Just to hear the ac-cents 



m • ^ _ m • \ m m mm. m m 
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Repeat softly. 



fall; I am list-'ning. Oh, I'm list'ningTotheSav-ior's gentle Call. 




Bj perniiiioii. 



Mt |n imfi. 



'*AUdM <» M:"^JoImU\ a. 
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Bbv. H. B. SUxxzlkb. 



J. H. T. 




^^^fe=j^ 



1. At the feet 

2. On his lov 

3. With the fin 



ish 



of Je - BUS Ij'ing, Once I prajired in ansrai 
ing breast re-cfin-ing, I s'hallfail and fau no 
al con-flict near-ing, I am free from all a- 





•^j hM JfJIj I I 



sore ; Now his own right hand sustains me, With his strength I faint no more, 
more ; Lo, he whispers, "I am with thee, Till thv days of toil are o'er." 
larm ; Lo, the conqu'ror stands beside me ; He wiU keep my soul from harm. 



fe 




Chorus, 







Safe in Je - sns now a - bid-ing, I can smile at all my 



i= ^ i tf-^-s 





^^ 




i 



foes ; Safe in Je-sns, safe in Je-sns, 






f^i^ 



itzt 



how sweet is my re- pose! 



■)Lzt 
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£• Am H* 



$m» $^ lgmm% MW ^atf* 



J. H.1; 



^U-W\ i\ J- Ji 




1. la tberea sin-ner a - wait - ing Mer-cy and pardon to - day ? 

2. Brother,^ the Master is wait - ing, Waiting to free-ly for - give ; 

3. Yes, he is coming to bless you While in contrition yon now ; 





muMMi=i , m^ ii 3 1 m m 



Welcome the news that we brine him : **Jesns is passing this way I" 
Why not this moment accept him, Tmst in his grace and live ? 
Coming from sin to re-deem you, *Itead-y to save you now; 




Coming in love and in mer - cy, Pardon and i)eace to be-stow, 
He is so tender and pre - cious, He is so near v6u to - day ; 
Can you re-fuse the sal-va - tion Je - sus is of- fer-ing here ? 




Coming to save the poor sin - ner From his heart-ang ^ish and woe. 
0-pen your heart to receive him. While he is passing this way. 
0-pen your heart to ad-mit him, , While he is coming so near. 





Chorus. 



mR^^M ^ ^^yiirr-^*^ 



Je-sus is passing this way...... To - day, to - da^, 

Jesus is passing this way, To-day, is passing to - day! 



m 






iing to-da} 

1/ Uy-h- 
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§m» i» f Wlfilig Mfe ^«H.— Concluded.. ^ 




Wliile he is near, O be - lieve him, 0-pen your heart to receive him, For 



rr i mm i 'n i 




1 . ' 'I am the way, " the Savior said ; The paths of sin forsake ; 

Slumber no more in error's ni^ht. In righteousness awake. 

2. *'I am the truth," the Savior said ; In faith draw near to me ; 

He that believeth shall be saved, The .... truth shall make him free. 

3. **1 am the life," the Savior said, Your sins and sorrows leave ; 
Shun ye th^ path that leads to death ; E - - - - ter-nal life receive. 




Chorus. 




Sinner to-^j Hear Jesus say: I am the way, the truth, the life, 




fj ill J j'i^ 



Sinner to-day Hear Jesus say : I am the way, the truth, the life. 




5 ^-^ r? ^ 
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«f tajl WiXUvit €min%" 



Word! and Mosic by CRnTKB E. Povb. 07 p«r« 



L My Lord and my Sav - ior, Cre - a - tor and Einir. 



. My Lord and my Sav - ior, Cre - a - tor and King, 

My soul, is in rap - tures, Thou reign - est with - in, 

2. How bril - liant my path -way when Thou art my Light, 
How honored and glo - rious Thy tem - pie to be, 

3. How sweet mj com - mun-ion when low at Thy feet ; 
Now con - scions -ly feel - ing Thy Spir - it's con - trol, 



I 




Thy love and Thy glo-ry for - ev - er Til sing ; ^ 

To car - ry my burdens and j cleanse me from sin. 

How clear is my vis-ion when Thou art my Sight, \ 

And know that Thou dwellest each .... j moment in me. 

Ful-fil - ing Thy will is my drink and my meat; \ 

r 1 ■■ I 



X- UA~AA& ~ A>'K "^^^J ""^'^ ^° *^J 

With joy I sur-render my 




bod - y and soul. 



Chorus, 




^^^^^ m 



^^ 



help me re-mem-ber by night and by day, 



To'Praywith-oat 



pm^^W H^ m 
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ceas-ing," Thy word to 



jttg 



o-bey! 



For noth-ing so pure and so 





^^^^m^ 



f 
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pre-ciousto me, 



?^^ 
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t 



As se-cret and constant communion with Thee. 

fit r f i f ^ ■ ^^,-44J. 
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I 

Vn. X. V. Ghahiah. J. fl. TBtfmr, Iqrpet. 

''Which hope w« hare as an anohor of the soul.'* Heb. 6, 19. 




jTj^^^im 




1. Sweet Hope, the anchor of mj soul, En-ters with-in ' the Tail ;. 

2. My life's frail bark is of>ten tossed, High on the moantain waves 
Zm Fair Hearen's dome is just in riew, Beau-ti-fol, gold -en landl 



f f.f f r: 





Bests in the Sa-riour's dy - ing love; Fears not the wild-est gale. 
Steadfast and sure my an-chor holds, Firm on the Bock that saves. 
Soon I shall reach its gate of pearl, Walk on his shin-ing strand. 




Chobus. 




■j -J. i r-j J 



My an-chor is hold-ing, is hold-ing, With-in the vail; My 







i^ 
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an-chor is hold-ing, is hold-ing. It ^ill not 



fail. 
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TmBO, 8. If. Tiptoir. 



B» Hi BaHbt. 




1. Pars- way, lar away, ov-er the si - lent sea, Far off on that ^hiniiig 

2. Zi-on, blest 2ion, it stand - eth sure, Its beauties may not Wax 

nor 



3. Bright home of the blessed, it knoweth no night. It need-eth no moon oor 

^Lb4 r— h I II I p = p ' ii ^ FFi I M- r 
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shore, There stand-eth a cit - y, we long • to be With- 

old ; The walls, they are all of the jas - per pure, Its 

sun; The Lamb, in its/midst, ifl its lir - ing light. Its 




^^^=^ 



ChoruB, 




in it for-ev - er more, 
streets of the glittering gold, 
tern -pie the Ho - ly One. 



1 beau - ti - ful home, where th< 





R^=^ 




I ))right ones roam, Where they drink of the stream of life ! W^ Ibnjg;. ify tie 




there, where they know no care. Where there cometh no sound of strife. 




Py^ 



Avm the "Internatioual Lesson Hymnal" for 1879, by per. 



f 



Set. B. p. Bbutow. 
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1. We are toil - ing on-ward, hand in hand, hand in hand, We are 

2. By the swell - ing wa-iers. clear and sweet, clear and sweet, Aft-er 

3. There will be^ no dark and drea-rj night, drea-ry night, We shall 



^^N 




jtoil - ing for the promised land ; 
toil - ing thro' the desert's heat, 
rest for - ev - er from the fight ; 



Come and join our weary pil-grira 
We shall rest our worn and wea-ry 
We shall dwell for - ev - er in the 




^ 



m^-H-u 







band, pilgrim band, We shall rest 'neath Elim's cool -ing palms. 

feet, wea-ry feet, We shall rest 'neath Elim's cool - ing palms. 

light, in the light. We shall rest 'neath Elim^s cool -ing palms. 



£i=f 
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T 
Chorus. 

^ t J , i LI 
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{Tho' the waves lond-ly roar. We shall pass safe-ly o'er, To the 
By the clear sil - ver gleam Of the life - giv- ing stream, We shall 



.bo the waves lond-ly roi 
By the clear sil - ver gU 
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^ 



bright happy shore of the blest, we shall rest ; ^ 






i 



rest 'neaJth Elim's cooUng palms. 




.«e^ 
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From "Golden Gate,*' by per. ot 3. Cai\aci\i &0).^ ^^x^Somak^^. 
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^km ^f S^tt (^tt §i0me* 



E> A,* H« 



E. A. H. 




1. We will sing the praise of Je - sui^ When we all get home, We will 

2. All our tri-alswill be ov - er, When we reach oar home, All oar 

3. We will see our precious Savior When we all get home ; We will 





sin^ the praise of Jesus When we all get home. With millions round thetbroae, With the 
trials will be ov-er, When we reach our home ; How happy we will be, From aXl 
see our precious Savior When we all get home ; His glory we shall see. And thro' 







^im=ifmi^}F^i^T t^ 



myriads of his own, We will make his glo-ry known When we all get home, 
sin and sor-row free Thro' a long e-ter-ni-ty, In our heaven-ly home I 
all e-ter - ni - ty, how hap-py we shall be, In our heavenly home. 




Chorus. 
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When we all get home ov-er there, ov-er there, When we 



^m 
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all get home, ov-er there, ov-er there, how happy we will be When his 
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^htn ^t ^W (Set g^me.— Concluded, ^ 
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glo - 17 we shall see, When we all get homei ov - er there, ov - er there. 
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Mrs. YixsNsmn 




Mb8. J.' F. K2f APP, bf per. 



f^^~nr^ 



1. Nearer the cross, iDj heart can say, Tm com -ing near - er; 
Nearer the cross from day to day, Tm com-ing .... 




near 



m-f^ 



p 



• /Nearer the cross where Je- BUS died, ■) vr. _ o • > 
■ «'• \ Nearer the foun-tain's crimson tide. / ^**"' "^ ^"■"" 
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I 
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j=* 



wonnd-ed side, Pm com-ing near •^ er. 



-t; ^- 



I 



Tm com-ing near - er. 




2. Nearer the Christian's mercy-seat, 3. Nearer in prayer my hope aspires. 



Feasting my soul on manna sweet, 
Stronger in faith, more clear I see, 
Jesas who gave himself for me. 
Nearer to him I still would be, 
Still coming nearer. 



Deeper the love my soul desires, 
Nearer the end of toil and care. 
Nearer the joy I long to share, 
Nearer the crown I soon shall wear, 
I'm comine nearer « 



eo 



Softly, p Word! and Music by M. L. R, by per. 




1. Mj life is filled with sad re-grets ; No peace attends my way ; 

2. In-dul - gent God of love and power. To Thee for help I fly ; 

3. I know thou canst not let me go, Thy blood for me was shed; 
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Each day the sun in dark-ness sets, Oh, hear me, Lord, I pray. 
Be with me at this solemn hour. And hear my con - trite sigh. 
Now let me sink beneath its flow. And raise me from the dead. 




1 



Oh, let me not in dark-ness rove, But melt my heart of stone : 

Re-new my heart and be my guide To Thy ce - les - tial throne, 

And bid me stretch my witheredarm To Thee, whose love is shown. 




Ac-cept ray faint attempts at love, And fix my heart on things a-boye ; 
Oh, let me see Thy wounded side ; I come to Thee, the cru - ci-fied ; 
And grasp Thy mantle, with its charm, To take from death its dread a-larm. 




^f|f.f^^ 
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"Come Ho - ly Spir - it, heavenly Dove," Oh, leave me not a - lone, 

Lord, con - de-scend to be nay guide, Oh, leave me not a - lone, 

And then, re-clin • ing on Thine arm, I shall not be a • lone, 
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#&, gleaw pe grt g^fernt — concluded, et 





"Come, Ho - ly Spirit, heavenly Dove," "Oh, leave me not a • lone. 
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WmMtut ^mct* 



Ret. W. H. Bxtbbeli 



II. 



Bev. I. BALTZELL,b7per. 




1. 'Tis erace I 'tis grace I 'tis wonderful grace 1 This great salvation brings ; *k 
The soul de-uv - ered of its load, In J 




sweet - est rap - ture sings. 



irvz 



t»v-riP 1\ r-jfm 



•Tis gravel ... 'Tis 

Tis won-der-ful grace ! 'Tis 



• # I* y 
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m 



grace! . . . 
wonder^ful grace, 




grace I ... 'Tis 
Wonderful, wonderful, wonderful grace I 'Tis 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ _ r r r r *- 
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grace I . . . 'tis ^race I , . . 
wbn-der-ful grace I 'tis wonderful grace, Flowing still freely for me. 




2. "Us grace I His grace I 'tis wonderful grace I 8. 'Tis grace I 't)i grace I 'tis wonderful graoal 
Which saves the soul from sin ; Its streams are full and free ; 

^The power of rising evil slars, Are flowing now for all the raoOt 

And reigns supreme wiUdio. They «^«ii^ii Natda. 
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^lnm*» |Ci0fit ^vtt '^hitt 



"For the Lord God giveth Oiem light.'*— Bm, 20-8. 
Mbs. E. W. Chapman. 



3. H. T. 




^i^^ 



1. When the way seems long and drea - ry, And thy limbs are weiak aod 

2. When the hoursseem dark and lone - ly, Fill'd with grief and sorrow 

3. £v - er in his love a - bid - ing, Strong in raith and hope con- 




^^— ^=j^ j^l3 j- J; 



wea - ry. Still pursue the path of right, "At evening time it shall be light." 
on- ly, Then the watchword keep in sight, * *At evening time it shall be light." 
fid-ing, Keep in view the Mansions bright, ' 'At evening time it shall be light" 




There's light ov-er there, ov-er there, There's light ov-er 

Tin 



Ov-er there, 



ov^r there. 



There's 




there, The bliss of that beanti -fal place, Will all 

light ov-e^ there, The bliss of that beauti-fal 




thoughts of thy sor-row ef - face, 

place. Will all thoughts of thy sorrow ef • face, 



There's light ov^r there, ov-er 

There's 




^Um*fi glijillt ^m ®ftm.— Concluded. ^ 

There'g light ov - er there, ov - er there. 



^^f^^ff 



there, There's light oy - er there, there's light ov - er there, 

light ov - er there, or - er there. 
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ov - er there, ov - er there. 



E. B. Latta. 
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J. H.T. 
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1. Gome to Je-sas I he will save you, Tho* yonr sins as crimson glow ; 
If you give your hearts to Je- SOS, 

2. Gometo Je-susl donot tar - ry; En-ter in at mercy's gate ; 

de - lay not till the mor - row, . * 

3. Gome to Je-sus, dv-ing sin- ner! Oth-er Sav-ior there is none ; 

He will share with you his glory, 

# f- . j: 




He will make them white as snow. 
Lest thy coming be too late. Gome to Je - sus ! Gome to Je - sus I 
When your pilgrimage is done. 

Gome, come to-day I Gome, come to-day I 




>! X. Ill ^»c^cu*j/p 



Gome to Jesus 1 come to-day, 
Gome to Jesus ! come, yes, mom, mom to-^y ! 



} 



Gome to Jesus I come, come to-day I 
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|letivmtta ^itt §cm. 



Arr. by Bev. W. McI>09ali>, by per. 




saw a way-worn traveler In tattered garments clad, 
His back was laden heavy, His strength was almost gone, 



And stroggllng up the 
Yet he shouted ^ ho 




mountain, it seemed that he was sad ; Oao.— ' 



mounuiin, ii seemea cnac ne was saa ; 
Journeyed, Do - liv-er-ance wiU come. 



-Then palms of vic-to-ry 

A a 




Crowns of glo • ry, Balms of TictorXTt I shall 




Crowns of glq^ • ry. Balms of victorxy, I sh all 



wear. 
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2. I saw him in the evening, 

The sun was bending low, 
Had overtopped the mountain 

And reached the vale below : 
He saw the golden city. 

His everlasting home, 
And shouted loud hosanna t 

Cteliverance will come. 



1 1 

3. While gazing on that city 
Just o'er the narrow flood, 
A band of holy angels 

Came from the throne of God ; 
They bore him on their pinions. 

Safe o'er the dashing loam. 
And' joined him in bis triumph,— 
Deliverance has come. 



Pd ^miW^ ^nm* 



Ellkn M. H. Gates. Furnished by Mr. Sankst. 
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W. 0. PBBSiNS,<by per. 
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1. I am far a-waj from my Father's house, And the years in- 





crease, The lights are dim in the banquet halls, The wreaths are withering 
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g g9,iW$ SattjSt— Concluded. ^ 
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on the walls, And I long for peace. Cko. — I will rise and go to my 
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Father's house, And in his mercies will I rejoice, with heart and voice. 






3. I have sought the hest that the world could 3. O the doubts and fears of the changeful yean; 
give, They have vex'd my soul 1 

As an idle guest. But safe forever ana white and grand, 

My Father's house with its mansions fair, My Father's house like a rock will stand, 

Is the place for me, and my heart is there. While the ages roll. 

For my home is best. 



Cbas. H. Gabbiel. 



§<r %\mt got §tm»» 



J. H. T. 
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1. No time * to give to Je - sus! soul, whatdostthoa say 7\ 
Wilt thou not, for thy Sav - ior Give j 



T 
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Fine, 
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of thy time to-day ? 
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His pre-cious life aran-som For thee he freely 

# • P A M t P — ^ — f-rP-^ — _ ■ . fg- 
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gave ; He left his throne in glo - ry Thy sin - fill soul to save. 

1 — i TZZ^^^i.ri I— f I r EBzjgrE 
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2. No time to give to Jesus ! 
O thankless soul ! why not ? 
Bemem^r, by his mercy, 
Thy predoitf aoul waa bought; 



J y y 

Canst thou not, from thy moments, 

Find time to give to pjrayer ? 

In faiUiCvvl yitkft'j«jt^-\».\»t 

Some iiiOm^ti\& iox \)X\si ^s^msa*!— Kg»s^ 
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Bbv. J. Paskbb. 



IMicaitd to Mr$. E. Bemminffton. Mb8. JofllPH F. KvAPP, t>7 (or. 
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1. I shall not want, Halle - la - jali I The weakest are safe in His care ; 1 
Lamb-like I repose in his bo - som, f 

2. I shall not want 1 how oft - en He sendath me help from a-bove ; if 
Men trust to themselves in providing, j 
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Chorus, 
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He loves me IVe nothing to fear. 
But I in his bounti-ful love. 



I'm sat - is-fied, yes, sat - is-fied, 
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God is my rest, I'm sat - is-fied, sat - is-fied, God is m j rest 
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9* I shall not want ! every murmur 

Ib hushed by the sound of his voice; 
And though I may pass thro' the twmuoe, 
I lean oo His arm and rejoice. 



4. I shall not want I in the yaUer, 

Where shadows of death gather rono^ 
The morning of heaven will greet me, . 
And gladness and glory aboond. 



Andante. 



^$f §oit §f»^mn%t% 

From "Joy Bells," by per. 



P. P. Bliss. 




I. No, not de-spairingly Come I to thee ; 



No, not dis^trusting'ly 




Bend I the knee; Sin hath gone o - ver me, Yet this is 
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§^0, flat §e$i>amttgljj.coNCLtJDED. 
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Still my plea, Je - sas hath died for me, Je - bus hath died. 




2. Lord, I confess to thee 

Sadly my sin ; 
Now, tell fall to thee, 

All I have been ; 
Pnrjce thoa ray sin away, 

W^ash thou my soul this day, 
Take thou my sin away ; 

Lord, make me clean. 



3. Faithful and just art tho% 

Forgivine all ; 
Loving and kind art tho% 

When sorrc^ws eall ; 
Lord, let the eleansiagr bloody 

Xet the dear healing dood» 
Blood of the Lamb of God. 

Pass o'er my souL 



Db. H. Bonar. 
Moderato. 
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Bet. T. C. Nbaii. 
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1. When I fhall wake ia that fair mom of monM^ Af - ter vheae ftawn-iug 

2. When I shall see thy glo - ry face to face. When in thine anns thoa. 
8. When I shall meet with those that I ha^e loTed, Qasp in my ea - ger 
4. When I shall gase up - on the face ol him Who for mm died, with 
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noTer night returns, And with whose glorr dar eternal bums, I shall be sat-is- fled, 
wilt thy child embrace, When thou shaft open all thy stores of grace, I shall be satisfied, 
arms the long removed, And find how faithful thou to me bast proTed, I shall be satisfied* 
eye no longer dim. And praise him with the everlasting hymn, I shall be sat-i»-fied. 




I shallbesat-iiKfied, I shall be sat-is-fled, I shall 



be 8at-i»-fied, By and oy. 
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J NO. B. SWEHXT. 
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1. Oh, lead me' to Je - bus, I'm tired of my sin, 

2. Oh, lead me to Je - bus, I know he is love, 
5. Ob, lead me to Je - bus, Oh, show me the way ; 
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rr'.ift^ 
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And wea-ry with 
To save err-ing 
My soul in its 



;f • -f-T 




g^ mzzrinr 



fizfe! 






, fighting Po - lu - tion with-in ; 
children He came from a - bove ; 
blindness Has wander' d a - stray ; 



In mer - cy now lead me Where 
He sure - ly will heal me And 
Then take me to Je-sus, So 
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I will find peace. And where all my sor-rows For-ev - er will cease, 
par - don my sin, Then gra - ciously fill me With comfort with-in. 
pre -cious is he, The dear lov ing Sav - ior Who suffer'd for me. 




Oh, lead me so gen - tly, So gen - tly to Je-sus, 
Lead me, oh, lead me so gently to Jesus, So gently, oh, lead me so gently to Jesus, 




f 






Ten - der - lylead me a -way un - to him; 
Tenderly, tenderly lead me, oh, Jead me. Tenderly lead me away unto him ; 
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From "Goodly Pearls," by -pet. 
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E)or I am so wea - - ry, bo lone - ly and 1^ 

ForTm sowea-ry, so lone - ly and dreary, For I am so wea-ry, witlj- 
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m 






drea - ry, With bearing my bur - den of sin. 

out him so dreary, With bearing my bur-den. My bur - den of sin. 

|V ^ > > > -- ^ 




Chas. H. Gabbiel. 




From S. S. Scholars Quarterly, by per. 
I. 
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P. P. Bliss. 

12. . 
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1. We are sing-ing, praises bringing, To our Savior to - day, 1 

For his kindness in our blindness, _' • • i Leading 







2. Care and trials, self de: 
Meet we day-after day ; 
But 80 sweetly and completely 
Je«tt5 drlveb thess ifcw&y. 



8. Brother, love him, come aud prove him, 
Your Redeemer and King, 
He'll receive you and reUeve yon, 



™ f Hum §it ®lw iMSS. 

E. A. B: Fnm "Dtir o( HarmoD," bj par. JoBM B. 8*a«nt. 
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1. Down at the cross where tlie Savior died^ Down where for cleHnsing from 
Z>, Cyoj- CAo. There to lojhBart was the 



P^^fc 




I I cried, \ 

1 blood ap-p!ipd, GloT, glo -17, glory to tiani 
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e cross, Down at the cross where Jeaus died, 



^l^i^^l^gl^l 



8. Oiine to thU toaDtala, • 



m 9i> wondnuilr nred from iln ; 

Jhiuu mestlT abidM ullhln, RumblB your «ul it thn SutIot-i I , 

8>TeiDUe«hmominil,>nd keepa mi clean ; Plunge in to-diiy, siid be mod* cooiplM*. 

Qlorj, glocT, glocj lobla aimel And give gloTT, glory tobii dbidsI 



I »M\ §e Wdhiitt Mim ^noui. 



1. Thj grace, O my SaHor, can reach ev - en me I I know that, if 

2. My Boal U all weakness, my heart is nn-clean, But thy i)recioDl 

3. I'll doubt thee no longer, this mo-ment I'll go, And wash in the 




hlood that makes whiter than si 
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f J^tt §t WWtt ©IWtt J»90ttr.— Concluded. ^1 
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snow, If washed in that fonn-tain I shall be whit- er than snow. 
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V V V V U 

1. tarry no longer, my brother, Bnt turn from jonr sins away ; 
Come, bow at the feet of the Savior, And 

2. While humbled in deepest eontriti on, In tears at his feet you bow, 
The Savior IS ready and willing, And 

3. He offers the gift of sal-va-tion. He waits for your promised vow, 
He brings you a free and full pardon .0 * - . 



»^^ ^ lt^tff ^ ^ #yH 




give him your heart to-day 1 
wait-ing to save tou now. 
brother, receive him now 1 



{Brother, why don't you believe him? 1 
Brother, why don* t you receive him ? j 
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Je-sus is waitring He's waiting to save you now. 

Je - BUS is waiting, he's waiting to day. 
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Wotda and muiic by W. T. Giffb, bj 




1. I love the name of Je - bus, I love the name of Je-sus, I love the name of 
For Je - sus loves «he sinner, For Jesus lo/es the sinner, For Jesus loves the 




ie ' sus, That name the an-gels sing ; 
sin • ner And 
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did sal-va - tion bring. 
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Oiorus. 
I love. 
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I love 
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1 love the name of Je 




8U&, I love the name of Je - sns, I 
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love the name of Je - bus 
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2. He has a place in heaven, 
Just by the great white throne; 
'Tis for his ^ithf ul children, 
When Jesus takes them home. 
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love nis pre-cious . name. 
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8. we're coming, blessed Savior, 
With happy hearts and firee ; 
Stretch out Thine arms and take us, 
Thy children, Lord, to Thee. 



E. A. H. 
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E. JLt H. 
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m 



■^ 



1. love sur-pass-ing knowledge I grace so full and free ! 
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know that Je - sns saves me, And that's enough for me I 
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fatoio <A<i< /e - aus saves me, 
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And that's enough for met 
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And that's enough for me I 
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2. O wonderiul salvation ! 

From sin he makes roe free I 
I feel the sweet assurance, 
And that's enough for me I 



8. O blood of Christ so precious, 
Poured oat on Calvary ! 
I feel its cleansing power, 
And that's enou^ for me I 
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Susan J. Adams. 
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1. In - to Thy hands, Lord, My-self I give, wiin an my 

2. All I have ev - er been Or hope to be ; My^ hoarded i 

3. I would no longer stand An i - dler here, 

4. Thou knowest all my need, Bet-ter than I ; Quicken my weak en- 



With all my cares and 
[y hoarded gi 
Thy work I would be 



;ains, my 




tri - als, And weary self-deni-als, Long as I live, Long as I live, 
losses, My triumphs and mj*- crosses, T bring to Thee, I bring to Thee. 

do - ing, Daily my toil renewing, Till Thou ap-pear^ Till Thou ap*pear. 

deav-or, That I may love Thee ever, Un-til I die, Un - til I die. 






From the "International Lesson Hymnal/' for 1S79, by per. 
BIbs. M. E. Cox. W. O. PBRKiHa. 
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1. If in - stead of ' high-est path - ways, Low - ly ones on 

2. Aft - er earn - est, strong en-deav - or. Pa - tient toil for 
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earth you tread, 
ma - ny years, 



Do not deem your life a fail - ure. Nor let 
If yourwea-ry, faith -ful la - bor Al-most 
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Ckorus, 
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use - less tears be shed ; f Lean on Je - sus, look to heay - en, 



with - out fruit ap-pears, \ Sweet the promise that is giv - eu. 
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Tho' all a - round be dark as night ; \ 
At evening i 



f-ff 



time it shall be light 
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1. Je - sus, my Lord, to thee I cry, Unless Thou help me, I must die-: Oh, 



2. Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, And 

3. No ^re- par-a - tion can 1 make, My best resolves I on - ly break. Yet 



^i^^^^^m^ 



^^, y linrffef at the mercy Beat ; Behold mc, Satjior, at thy feci i 2^ 
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bring thy free sal - va - tion ni^h, And take me as 
Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But take me as 
save me for Thine own Name's sake, And take me as 

J. 



I ami 
I ami 
I ami 




work in me be- gin, complete; take me<u I ami 



J. G. 



From "S. 8. Scholars' Quarterly, by per. Josxph .OAXsnoir. 
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1. Tho' thy way. seems dark and drea - ry, Gloomy doubts thy 
There is one who waits to cheer thee, One who . . : . . 

2. Is thy heart, by sin pol - lut - ed, Sink-ing down in 
There is one whose blood will cleanse it, Whit-er 

» 3. Does thy eon - science oft con-demn thee ? Is there an - gnislt 
There is one, sweet peace can give thee, He can . . . . . 
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D. C. Come, oh, come, ob - tain his fa ' vor, And be 

1 2. Chorus. 
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steps at- tend :\ 
end-less woe ? 
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in thy breast ? 
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is the sin-ner's friend, 
than the driven snow, 
give thee per-fect rest 



It is Je-sos 
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rec'on- eiUd to Ood, 
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thy dear Sav - ior, He who bought thee with his blood ; 
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1. God in hismer-cy Calls nn-tome, 

2. Je - sua en-treats me So ten-der - ly, 

3. Heav - en now off - ers Par - don to me, 



And I'm ful - ly per- 
And I'm ful - ly per- 
And I'm ful - ly pei^ 



mtotti£d 
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Refrain. 
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suad - ed A Christ-ian td be. 
suad - ed A Chris-tian to be. 
suad - ed A Chris-tian t« be. 
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I'm ful - ly persuad - ed, 
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Ful - ly per-suad-ed, Ful - ly per-suad-ed A Christian to be. 




Il» B. B. 
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A. B. Braodov. 
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1. I left my glorious home on high, I left my Father's 
« 2. And thro' the earth for man}' a day My wea - ry feet have 

3. Up - on my head a crown of thorns, A spear-wound in my 

4. On I give to me thy wayward heart, The days that yet re- 
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throne, I came to earth to bleed and die, And for thy sins a- 
trod, That I might lead thee to the way, And bring thee home to 

side, With hands and feet all rent and torn Up - on the cross I 

main, And from my precepts ne'er depart, Nor let me die in 
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tone ; I gave up Heaven, sinner, for thee, — What hast thou done forme ? 
God ; I bore the cross, sinner, for thee, — What hast thou done for me ? 
died ; I gave my life, sinner, for thee, — ^What hast thou done for me ? 
vain ; Give thou thyself, sinner, to me, Since I have died for thee. 
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Arr. by J. H. T. 
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1 Je-sus, lead the wayi So we shall not stray / From the path while 

» I But shall follow 

2, Should our tare be hard, Be thou our reward ; / Should our days be 

\ And our burdens 

3. Should the tempters darts Vex and wound our hearts, f Then in all our 

\ Grant us patience, 
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here abiding, \ Lead us by the hand, 

-ry, 
very wea- 



I 



thy safe guiding, , 

very drea-ry, \ Leadus by the hand, 



a-ry, \ 



To that better land. 
To that better land. 



woe and weakness, \ Lead us by the hand, To that better Knd. 

;/ 



grant us meekness 
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ft. LoWBT, by per. 
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1. What can w^sli a - way my sin? Nothing but tbe^blood of Je - sua; > 



What can make me whole a - gain ? Nothing but the blood of Je -sus. 
For mj cleansing this I see — Nothing but the blood of Je - sus; 
For my par -don this my plea — Nothing but the blood of Je - sus. 



Pi^~rtrrmt t c ! f f i k-^ 
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Chorus, 
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oth-er fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je - sua. 
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8. Nothing can for sin atone* 
Nothing but the blood of jesna ; 
Naught of good that I hate done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jeaus. 
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4, This Is all my hope and 
^" bio 



Nothing but the blood of Jesus } 
This is all my righteousness - 
Nothing but the blood of Jesu& 
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BbY. J. H. BBAliB. 



E. A. H. 
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1. i>Hr-ior di-vine, 
As, w*«'ed to the tree, 

2. Rich juiirlacds 1 bring 
Td gaze on his face, 

8. For Christ and his cross 
Yet anchored to Thee 



I would lov - ing - ly twine These Wnds evose a- 
choudostRtif-fer for me, Antl all that.sal- 
to the cross of my King, And close to its 
so a - bound-ing in grace, And no more de- 
I count all things but loss I Tho' wild-ly my 
in life's storm-i - est sea, A re - fiige X 
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boat that dear per - son of thine, 
va - tion to me may be fVee. 

foot I for - ev - c;^ wonld cling ; 
part from that heav - en * ly place. 

bark on the bil - lows may tora, 

know thon for - ev - er wilt be. 



rn tniflt my Be -deem 
I'll love him for - er- 




i 



^f^-f-^ 



—j^ — ^H ^— 



m 



%" i "" J f j -^ Nr-f fj-j f^ 



er, I'll praise and a - dore him, 1 
er and • • I 







le blood that flowed 

2. won - der - fnl 

3. With joy I tell 



rom Cal - va - 
sal - va - tion 
to oth - ers ronud What depths of 



ry, From all my 
this! Un -meas -nred 
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Cho. ' This foun • tain vkans-et from all tin, And eo - ery 




sins now cleans -es me, And* I praise my Redeem - er, my 
wealth of love and peace 1 1 will praise my Re-de^em - er, my 
mer - c v I . have found j And I praise my Re-deem - er, my 
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one may now plunge in; there^s a foun - totn, a foun-iain of 



frnr 



%) soul is free, For the blood now cleans - es me. 

soul is free. For the blood now cleans - es me. 

soul is free. For the blood now cleans - es me. 
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m» -ier and blood, Ef^er flow - in^ jor \)Ott auA- 1w 
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Elisha a. Hoffuav. 
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WlL'.IAM A. GaLVIN. 







1. Draw near, O Christ, to me, 

2. JJraw near, Christ, to me, 
8. Draw near, O Christ, to me. 
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Near- er to 
Near- er to 
Near - er to 



-<9- 



1^ 

me, 
me, 



me. 






Un - wortb-y and un-clean 
My soul with strong desire 
Let ail thy wealth of love 







Though I may be; 
Burns aft - er thee ; 
Fall up-on me ; 
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Come 

Let 

Touch 



It 



with thy quick' ning grace. Show me thy 

me thy Joys par - take. Come ere my 

ey-ery se - cret sin, Wash me, and 
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smil-ing face, 
8pir-it break, 
make me clean. 



me. 



Draw near this hal - lowed place, Draw near to 

thy sweet mer-cy's sake, Draw near to me. 



For 
Let 



noth-ing stand between My heart and thee. 




§mtk mA (Bitxtdi^. 




Feelingly, 



Words and Music by Chas. H. Gabriel, by per. 






i!~i!~f! fr*~>K 



Coming in the si-lent ni 



1. Coming when the day is bright, Coming In tbe si-lent nigl^t. Coming at the tnominff , 

2. Coming to the gay and proyia, Coming with a snow-white shroud, Coming to the gray head 
8. Coming with unhindered sway. Coming every fleot-ing day, Coming to the ^oiing and 
4. Coming to the sin-f ul one, Coming when our life is done^Gath'ring to the judgment 




Echo. 




33 



j3 ^low ad Hh, 



light, 
bowed, 

Throne, 



Coming, coming, death and e - ter - ni-ty, 

Coming, coming, death and e - ter - ni-ty, 

Coming, coming, death and e - ter - ni-ty, 

Coming, coming, death and e - ter - ni-ty, 



e-ter - ni-ty. 
e-ter - ni-ty. 
e-ter - ni-ty. 

e-ter - ni-ty. 




Rkv. T. J. 8HELT0N. 



\00m i0t im^. 
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J. fi. T. 




1. Je - SUB, I 

2. Boom with-in 
8. Boom with-in 



haye room for thee, 
my heart for th«e, 
my heart for thee, 



I • ' 

In my hum - hie dwell - ing ; 

Life's e - ter - nal foun - tain ( 

guff'-rer ia the gar - den! 



V-^ 




Fim 



Gome to me a wel-come ^est, 
Boom for Christ who bore the cross 
If thou bring thy peace to me, 






my sins ex - pell - ing 
to C^lv' - ry's moun - tain, 
thou seal my par - don. 



^ 



D.8. Come and »eal 

Chorus. 



me with thff iove. 



And be - etoio 



^ 



fa 



I 
vor. 




^^i 



f 



^t 



D.S. 



F^ 



-#— # 



4- 



Itopm for thee, 



room for thee. 






t 



-^m 



:ii=|: 



?=^ 



Pre - cious lx)rd and 
-^ *-^ ^ 

-I— ; 

-pi — 1« 






v=i- 
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t 



t 
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M. L. Bo savAL LEY. by per. 







1. My 
My 



Je ' SUB, 
gra -cious 



» 



S 



1E^ 



t=t 



t^ 



I love thee ! 

Be - deem - er. 



I 

my 



know thou 
Sav -. ior 



^ 



p — p4:_z5_Cr: 




art 
art 



t± 



< — I- 



-m=: 



-^ 



t 



Ohcrut. • Thereat a bet-ter day, ihere^$ a crowning day^ Hiere's a bet - ter day 
Coming ^ on, Cknning on^ Coming on. 



w — ij — I 



com-ing 
com-ing 




now. 



P 

lov'd thee, my Je- sue, 



^^^m 






o», There*s a het-ter datf^ there's a crowning day, Theresa a better day coming on. 

on. There's a bet-ter day, there' » a crowning day^ Therein a better day coming on. 

S. I loTe thee because thou hast first loved me, 3. In mansions of glory, or heavenly delight. 
And purchased my pardon, being nailed to the tree ; I'll ever adore thee in regions of light ; 
I lore thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow. And sing with a sUtteTltv^ctQ'<R\iQiiTsv^\sME« ^ 
S trer I loved the^ my JesuB, 'tis now.— 11 e^ei l\ck^«^ vtio^^iai ^^>^0N2kSi\^<p« . 
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Wnt ^mi Wt ^t f yatfiv. 



Maria Wheeler. 
Expreaaivo. 



£. A. HOFFHAN. 



P 



^ 



:» 



i 



« 



^m 



St 



i 



■^ 



t 



Jr 




1. 6 qui - et vale of pray'r, sweet pray *r. The fragrance of God's 

2. Lonc^ ^CA.* '7 hearts oppressed with grief, Can wan - der there and 

3. O qui- et vale of pray'r, I've found A treas - ure on thy. 

4. And though my fal - t'ring feet may stray From truth, to er - ror's 



t 



t 



JS- 



S2: 



m 



i 



i 



g±f 






-©-■ 



22: 



:i:r^*- 



peace is there; Its ho - ly paths, o'er shin 

find re-lief, Or, for the toil of life 

hal - lowed ground; The pre-cious seal of trust 

trou - bled way, For - giv - ing love will meet 



i 



-®- 



i 



I 



0- 



Sl 



15. 



i 



ing eod, Are- 
prepare, With' 
ing love In 
me there, With- 
1 



-9- 



% 



Hefrain, 



^ 



m 



-®- 



* 



•^-r— ^ 



■^ 



wa - tered by 

in that sa - 

God, who rules 

in that qui - 



-«?-. 



J 



the hand of God. 

cred vale of pray'r. 

the spheres a - bove. 

ct vale of pray'r. 



qni 



•t 



m 



^f^ 



i 



bz^jg: 



.£: 



i 



-/TS- 



pp iiitard. 



i 



-g- -g- ' -g- 

vale, sweet vale 



Z3E 



* 



-^Or 



1^ 



^ip^^g-— g: 



of pray'r! The fragrance of God's poace is there. 




Doxology. 

To God the Father, Ood the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one. 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
To ttie One God whom we adore. 
Be glory now and evermore. 



§t»m ii M\m% |0v ^htt 
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GRACE CLENN. 



J. U. FILLMORE, by per. 

N N N 




1. When, as of old, in her sad-ness Ma ry sat weep-ing a - lone, 

2. Oh, when thy pleasures are flow-ing, Fad-ingthy hope and thy trust, 

3. I>owa bjT the shore of death's ^iv-er, Some-time thy footsteps shall stray, 



— ^-tf- 



I I L— I 1 



#-..a 



I 



Jt.x. 



t;p-.H 



T"=T 



r-j 






I . spa ' ly the voice of her sis - ter Whispered,"The Master has come." 
I Wiien of the dear-est earth treasures Dust shall re-turn un - to dust) 

, Where waits a boat-man to bear thee O - ver to in -fi -nite day. 

ft • • • -Jt »___#_• ^# .^0 # . ^ * P 

Bczteit: — r- L 1 j :ti: :it±:p7fii; :i^ — »-^_ J — » — ^r ttrrrilni: 



T 




A— •a. 



-X. ._ 



■r— A- 






-N- 



.^. 



t 



S3 



^-1 



So in the deptlis of thy sor - row, Gall tho* its foun-tain may be]" 
Then,tho' the world may in-vite thee, Vain will its of - fer-ing be, 
'Whattlien tho' dark be his shad-ow, If when his com-ing thoa see^ 



^ 



^^J=|=lbJ=^=5 



i 



:p= 



■y^ 



/ ' I 

-^ 



4i. 






» 



■A— .- 



^.--1- 



r--»- 



::i?zii«r«r::_i 



3: 



^ 






List, for there com-eth a whisper, 
List, for there com-eth awhis per, 
Cometh there soil - ly a whisper, 



Je - sus is call - ing for thee. 
Je - sus is call - ing for thee. 
Je-sus is call - ing for thee. 



^^^ ^ L L L ^j 



-#- 
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.«- .-Z. 



■j -^ ^ ^ 
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Chorus. 



Hepeat pp 
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E. A. HOFPlf AK. 



J, H. Tennet. 




1. Tis th6 

2. 'Tis the 

3. 'Tis the 



hallowed hour of pray'r, And we trusting 
precious hour of pray'r, And we humbly 
sa - cred hour of pray'r, Oalm as heav-en 



ly bring All our 
en - treat : Fath - er > 
a - bove; Soul to 






t 




irv 



^ 






fears and 
breathe the 
soul is 



doubtings 

Spir-it 
breathing 



there, Sin and want, ev -ery - thing; For we 
now As we bow at thy feet; Touch our . 
;here The com-mun-ion of love; Ev - ery 



m. 




a? 



^ 



c rr p -i 



i i i\ i j^ 



know that- 
lips with 
heart is 



God de 
pow'r of 
sweet - ly 



lights A glad welcome to 



song; Fill 
filled With 



our souls with thy love; And 
a peace most profound; O 



give,* And the 
be- 
the 



^^ 



I 



\\ \\'; 



f 



CJiorus. 




blessings that we ask for We shall freely receive. 

stow the benediction Of thy peace from above. Precious hour of pray'r,halIowed 

place is like to Heaven Where such true joys abound! 




uniii\\ni^ 



hour of prav'r, Sacred sea-son of com-mu-nion, It is sweet To be there! 

T T T. T M r . g 




mt mm m ^ §m^. 



^5 



Kattis Bdsll, Alt. 
Duet. 



JoHH SuMifSB, arr. 



pttii Hi j' j'l; I J' J 



M ^ 



? 



i 



1. Mj 

2. My 

3. I 

4. A 



^^ 



B^ 



fath - er is rich, not in hou8 - es and lands, But 

fath - er's own son, the Sa - vior from sin, Once 

once was an out - cast, a stranger on earth, A 

tent or a cot - tage — O why should I care? They are 

J j^ , — f t t , t — t — t. 



t 



^ 



t 



J^^.^-L-1 



^ 



ist 



nt 



^ 



^ 



i 



i 






r 

hold - eth the wealth of the world in his hands! The 

wan-der'd ^ o'er earth as the poor- est of men; But 

sin • ner by choice^ and an *<a - lien" by birth; But 

build - ing a pa - lace for me o - ver there; Though 



K[ n f I 



I 



/T\ 



^ 



P i f f i i' \ im 



H-J^-J^ 



€ C 9 



i 



ra - bies and dia - monds, the sil - ver and gold 
now he is reign - ing for - ev - er on high, 
I've been a - dopt - ed, my name's writ - ten down 
ex * iled> from home, yet still I may sing: 

f f f 



Of the 

And will 

As an 

All 



t: 



t 



r. f. 



r r r zt 



^t=c 



^ 



it 



tt 



I i> I I [F =9 



Chorus, 







earth are all his; he has rich-es un-told. 

give us a home in the sweet by and by. I'm the child of a King, The 

heir to a mansion, a robe and a crown. 



i 



glo - ry to God, I'm the child of a King I 

•I. I !> L I r.-r.Tf f } i nlt=e 



t"XTTT 





i^M'^1'fHfMlUu,uj 



child of a King; With Jesus, my Sa-yior, I'm the child of a King. 



^^VlV'i 
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(^tttt) pm l^K Wm §ivi^tim 



Ms^rk 12 s 24 

Words and Music by W. JoHKSOM. 




1. To live in tlic land where the Christ pass - es bj, To 

2. To come to the Sa - vior with ques - tion and pray'r, His 

3. Not far from the king - dom, yet not born a -gain; Not 

That 



4. Al - most in the king - dom, al - most to the eate Thai 




H-hH=: 



^ 



± 



W- 



go to the place where his Spir - it 

an - Bwer of love and sal - va - tion 

far from the king - dom, yet cling - ing 

stands o * pen wide in the way that 

F 1^ 



P 



18 nigh. To 

to hear, To 

-to sin; Not 

is straight; Al- 



>i 



p^^ 



? 



^ 



P 



fcsi^fe^ 



d-r 



fe^- j- a 



1 



know the eweet gos * pel of Je - bus thQ Lord, And 

Bpeak in his pres - ence, ac . knowl - edge his word. And 

far from the king - dom, close, close to the road, And 

most, I>ut not quite, how fear . ful the wordi Al- 



s 



^^ 



»'' !• I \ 



j^m 



^^ 



Befrain 



^^ /j.j J, /i^H^i^ l J {: j / j. l 



yet on - ly near to the kingdom of God. 

yet on - ly near to the kingdom of God. 

yet on - ly near to the kingdom of God. 

most, yet but near to the kingdom of God. 



Near to the kingdom. 



f f:f ^ 





>ar to the kingdom. Ana vet on - Iv near to the kinsdom of God. 



on - ly near to the kingdom of God. 



Qi-ir r f *_g-j 



t±z2: 




^ 
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Matt. 13: 39. 



GlOROS A. MINOB. 




1. Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noontide 
2« Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor 
3. Go, then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho' the loss sustain'd our ' 



^'M r r 




EHF f i g 




^^^^^^ 




aud the dew - y eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reap - ing, 
winter's chilling breeze; Bj and by the harvest and the la - bor end - ed, 
spir - it oft-en grieves; When our weeping's o'er, He will bid us welcome. 




Choru8» 



¥ ^W 



i 



^ 



1 *! «i I : K r r -1= 1 I = 





^^ 



Bringing in the sheayes. We shall come, rejoicing, Bringing in tHe sheaves, | 
Bringing in the sheaves. We shall come, rejoicing, [omit. . Bringing in the sheaves,^ 




From "GoMcn I.ight.*' 



Hnuiw 
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Abbix Hills. 



Jkvtt 



E. A. HOFFXAH.^ 



^m 



n i^uirj i'lj.j pi \ 



1. Je - ho - yah is 1x17 

2. 'Twag he re - moyed my 

3. From en - vy, and from 

4. To him who clean-seth 

5. Come, ev - 'ry wea - ry 



King, Low at his feet I 

guilt, I can - not tell you 

pride, Which God can - not al- 

me I will per - form my 

soul, Come, at his foot-stool 



'■i"ii [ I [ h' M [_[ ^ 



^ 



i 



t 




i 



I 



m 



I 



bow; 

how;. . . . 



With 
But 
Jiom , 



low.|.[. . .. .Fium. I all his pfbHan ce 
v o w | ; : -rr''*^^ ' niB | -pr aiB * ^ e r in | -mj 



joy hirf wondrous love I sing, For 
this I know, his blood was spilt, And 



roc e can - iiot bidet M r 



fcrisp 

9iE 



my mOutU I stiall be^ 



¥<nr 



I 



citirMak o wholfii ' And 



# 




Je - 8U8 saves me 

Je - sus saves me 

Je - sus saves me' 

Je - sus saves me 



now, 
now, 
now. 
now. 



The L«rd re - moved my 



LJ- J f r i f M 



m 



^ 



1; . • 1; c r c rr ct 
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Rot. B. IiOwbt* 



Bev. B. LOWBT. 




I. Soldiers of Zi - on, on we go, Braye are the falearts that face the foe, 



\m: :::: 





T 1/ 

Cho. — Soldiers of Zi ' on, on we go, Brave are the hearts that face the foe, 

FINE. 




j i c tr-^ 




1 — r 

Yic-t'ry awaits us, for we know, We fol-low the Lord our King; 



^1 



wn:[U \ nri \ i^ m 



ViC'Vry awaits us, for we know. We fol-low the Lord our King; 



m 




Not by the might of hu-man arm, Not by the pow'r of each to harm, 




p i i\li J|i i 



D,0. Chorus, 




But by the Spi - rit's ho - ly charm, Shall we the tri - umph sing. 



9. Hark to the trump that sounds for war, 

See how the flag goes on before. 

Look how the ranks swell more and more 

As Jesus the King leads on: 
Strong are the hosts of.Sin and Death, 
Stronger the might of Him who saith, 
"I will consume them with my breath I'* 

Then will the field be won. OAo. 

From ''Our Glad Hossana." 



3. Sure as the Truth, will dawn the day 
When giant Wrong will end his sway, 
Bondage and Error flee away, 

• And earth to the Lord belong; 
Courage, ye souls who fight and plod* 
This is the path tliat worthies trod; 
Gird up your loins, Elect of God; 

Soon comes the victor's song* ChO' 

by i^r. ol "BYt^QiHi &l&aimu 



go 



%\\t §iaU '^u pern §m %M* 



Fkances Bidlsy Haverqal. 



1 Cor. 2: 9. 



^1^7 i n n 



4-). -l i ^ P 



B. E- HCDSOH. 



X 



5 



^ 



1. i know I love thee bet - ter, Lord, Than an - y earth- ly 

2. I know that thou art near - er still Than an - y earth - ly 

3. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart; Then well may I be 

4. Sa - vior, pre-cious Sa - vior minel What will thy presence 



m 



*Vr i p 



I 




g 



X 



t 



t 



I 



^m 



-^ 



f 



i ■ i: f 



-6i-^ 



joy, 

throng, 

glad! 

be 



For thou hast giv - en me the peace Which 

And sweet - er Is the thought of thee Than 

With - out the se - cret of thy love I 

If such a life of joy can crown Our 



^ 



f 



f: n I ^ i^^^m 



p 



i 



chorus. 



i- ^- i —t 



^ 



noth - ing can des - troy, 

an - y love - ly song, 

could not but be sad. 

walk on earth with thee? 

* — -^ 



m 



■f- ^^ -T J- 



E^3 



hi^^^m-^^ 



The half has nev - er yet been 



Se^^ 



m 






i 



I r I I 

■m . m — a J 



Hf^f J J J- ; 



f^Tlf^ 



r 



3 



1 



told, ' Of love so full and free; The half has nev - er yet been 

yet been told, 



f 




f 



y-v 



f^ 



^ J J i^ 



^=u-rr- 



Bit, 






I 



told, 



r r g f 



yet been told, 



aO-n -r- Pff'^f^H 



The blood — it cleanseth me. 

clean seth me. 

^ ^ Ji i 



i 
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Mrs. E. W. CflAPMAN. 



J. H* Tennet. 




1 . The Savior hath called thee and shown thee hb lore; He died for poor sinnera lika 

2. His blood he hath shed to redeem thee from sin; A fount has been opened for 

3. He'll clothe thee with vesture that's whiter than snow; In pastures of verdure will 




thee; He left his bright home in the mansions m*boYe, The 
thee; He tells thee of heav - ent And bids thee come in, The 
lead, Where wa - ters of life -in a-bon-dance do flow, Thy 



^m 




t 



g=g=c r c i 



Chorus, 



m^i i ; i jijp ^ 



^ 



J J i 



m 



cap«tive from bond - age to free. 

beauties of £ - den to see. O. why not tnut in hiniy 

soul in its rap-ture to feed. 



ten F f f f i p i 




[trust in him] now? O, why not trust in hira, [trust in him] now? He 

i 




loves thee, and bids thee on him to re - ly; 0! why not trust in him now? 




OOPYmOHTCO IB&a. BY 4. H. TVNNBt. 
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§^h« pe g^ ^0vftiev g0x $t»n^. 



B. E. Rezford. 



D. E. DORTCH, by per. 







1. Make me a work-er for Je 

2. Hake me a work-er for Je 

3. Make me a work-er for Je 

4. Make me a work-er, O Je 



SUB, Steadfast, and earnest, and true, 
SUB, Do-ing the task to be done^ 
sus, Rea-dy to toil where he needs, 
SUB I Then at the set of the sun. 






f 



v~v~v 



p 



I 



S K 



i 



Jijij i jlj iii 



s=;p 



^ 



3 

Will-ing to do for the Mas - ter All he expects me to do. 
Cheerful -ly, earnest - ly, glad - ly Laboring till set of the sun. 
Sow-ing good seed for the harvest, Plucking up bri - ars and weeds. 
Say; Thou wert faithful, my servant, Rest,' for thy work is now done. 

rT J ; -r I i i 



P' P i c c i ^ 
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m 



1 



tr-tr-tr-tr-lT— 17 



Chorus, 



m 



^^^^^^m 



i 



Make me a work - er for Je - sus. Toil - ing faith-ful - ly, 



■^. — H 



% 



^ 






Do - ing my best for the Mas- ter; He has done great things for me. 






m 
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^AJb&Ush son is the hehvina^ of his mother.*^ — Ptoy. Hh 1 

(TBMPSBAKCB 80K6.) 

Mb8. 8. C. Ellswobth. W. Wabksn Bbntlst, byper 

.SOLO. 



ihnrmrPTtt*urf'\fffr(.^^ . 



cHr^H 



[Life was dear to me; 

1 . Once he was so light and fair. Glad, and light and free.1ini*d mv soul with peace and Jor 

[stood. Till that dreadful hour. 

2. Once he was so brave and trae, Shonn'd thelempter's pow'r ;Once for right he firmly 

[Hold him to my side,* 
8. Once he wasmy only hope, Source of joy aiidlirtde,Thfiii I thought that love might clasp, 

[Looks with patient eye, 
4. Tell him though he's wandered far. Love can never die, Lives in liope of Jiis return^ 




rwJJf r i p7 i jj 



e 




« — ^ 



j/jJr-ffrr 1 ^ 



m 



'f'TrT hffl r- * ll 



rmy darling boy. 
But he took the fatal glass, 'Twas a fleeting loy. Drank, and lo. the hana of death, Graap'd 

[My poor wandering boy i 
Bright and sparkling was the cup, Seem'd withoiLt alloy, Fair the hand that captive led, 

[oh save my boy. 
Bat today my boy forsakes Home with aU its *oy, Var in Bin he's wandering now. Save, 

[For the wandering boy. 
Loving hearts have pleaded long, Pray'd for light and Joy« Keeping still a welcome there 




K 
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f I'l ' ^irT 
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Chorus* 




* l KtfH:*1l 



[Save, O save the boy I 
Save the boy I Sav^ tto hvf\ Heav'n will ring with Joy ; Loving hearts are pleading now 




oorrmoHTio itn by u. h, tcnmcv. 
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|u Wxt pf le^aai 



Ber. Wx. P. Bbexd, D. D. att. 



£. A. Hoffman. 




1. Tossing on the bil-low, Rocking in the blast, Sick'ningon the pil-low, 
3. Gone each earthly treasure , Cut away each mast, Vanished earthly pleasure, 
3. Sorrows mul-ti-ply-ing, Prospects overcast, Weeping, groaning, sighing, 

■i9- 



a, sorrows mui-ti-piy-ing, rrospects overcast, w eeping, groaning, signing, 




Ycrg-ing to the last; Skies all clad in sable, Storm-clouds scudding past. 
Still I'm anchored fast; For I rest in Je - bus, In whose arm of pow'r, 
Still I'm anchored fast; Swiftly to my grave-bed, I am mak-ing haste. 




Chorus, 




Clinging to the ca • ble, I am anchored fast. 

I* 

I'm se-cure-ly sheltered, Safe forevermore. I am in the Life-Boat, 
Trembling 'neath the death-dread, Still I'm anchored fast. 





I am in the Life-Boat, I am in the Life-Boat, Safe forevermore! 

i' ■ J J .' JLti 
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A. \V. FltENCH. 



Psalms 40: g. 



^^^^^m 



J. H. Temnbt. 



£ 



^ 



r 



1. standing on the Migh - ty Rock, Migh - ty Rock, Migh-ty Rock, 

2. Let the wa - terg mad - ly sweep, mad - ly sweep, mad - ly sweep, 

3. Some may seek the shift -ing sand, Sbifl - ing sand, shift-ing sand, 

4. We have suf - fered pain and loss, Pain and loss, pain and loss, 

t- t: -^ ^ 

I 




^ ^^^^ 



■» 



m 



I 



m 



i 



m 



far a bove the bil - low's shock. Safe 

Care we not if we may keep Close 

Ours the bet • ter part to stand. Safe 

Now wo rest be - neath the cross. Safe 



"2 

with 

to 

with 

with 



Je - sus. 

Je - sus. 

Je - sus. 

Je - sus. 



f 



m 



1 — t 



f=^ 



X 



-»- 



^ 



Chorus. 



* 



fjrr^l i ^Ki-^ 



^ 



^ 



And we cry- Christ is niffh- -1^® ^^^^ ^^^"^ ^"^^ **** " "® ^°^^» I 
^' * ' (From the storm and bil - low's shock,) 




' U' \ V- 1 f il ^^\ 



t 



i 



-<» 



jM-H-HJ-^ 



^ 



I 



3 



m 



Stand-ing on the Migh - ty Rock, Safe with Je • sus. 



§ 



f^ 



^^ 
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■V tl. Hj TCNNIV. 



^ mn f 0u §« mmtA |n m §Ui^&i 



I 



Words and Music by 



Ber. 1: 6. 



E. O. ExcBLL, by per* 



mu^nnHii^ m 




1. List, theSpir.it calls to thee, Will you be washed in the blood? 
9. Sinner, now this blessing claim; Will you be washed in the bipod? 

3. Christ can wash you white as snow,Will 3'ou be washed in the blood? 

4. Je - sus dfank the cup for all, Will you be washed in the blood? 





i 



^m 



Je - sus died to make you free, Will you 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. Will you 

And the wit - ness you may know, Will you 

Don't re - ject the Spir-it's call; Will you 



be washed in the blood? 

be washed in the blo^d? 

be washed in the blood? 

be washed in the blood? 




Par-don will be giv - en, 
Claim him as your Sa - vior, 
You can know this hour. . . . 
Grace is now a-bound - ing. 



m 



ik 



^ 



J: 



Cleansing 
He can 
Of his 
Joy thro 



you 
save 



for heav 
for - ev • 



sav - ing pow 
' heav'n resound 



- en. 
er. 

- er. 

- in 



^' l A ^ 



i 



M 



i 




you be washed, Washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Will you be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 




m^ 




" S 8 8 f 




you 



rrrr _ 

be washed, Washed in the blood of the Lttmblr 



Will you be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 




5^^ 



Words and Music by B. F. Blakxlt. 



m} i\ unu)}: ^m 



1.0 the wonder-ful heights of God's love! Its riches no mor-tal can 

2. When no arm could redeem fallen man, And hope had expired in each 

3. O what glory there shines through his love On souls humbled low at his^ 

4. I now walk in the sun-light of God; He washed and redeemed even 

5. Light and glory are fill - ingmy soul, My heart is overwhelmed with his * 




^ 



, J l l J m J ta r^ 



know; It has reached to the depths from a - bove To 

breast, The Re - deem > er for sin - ners was slain; In 

feetl They have hope of a man - sion a - bove; Their 

me; I am saved, and the sin - cleans - ing blood My 

love; 'TIS a well spring-ing up as a ppol; The 



^^ 



1 



^ 



r^^ 



m 



f 



t 



f 



Chorus. 




ran-som poor sin-ners from woe. 
him they have pardon and rest, 
peace and their joy is complete, 
hope and re - joic-ing shall be. 
fountain is Je - sus a - bove. 



O the won-der-ful love, Of the 




Fath - er a-bove, Who has washed and redeemed even me I With my 




i{''i ^fjjii' ^|jJJl'Ji■lJJlJ■ll 



life's latest breath, And in Heav'n after death, This my song of rejoicing shall be. 
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%ht f m) §t»t $0t ^tm^. 



E. A. H0PPXAT7. 



J. H. Leslie. 




i. J ' iUr-,^^ i i I i T ^ : J J' ^L'-34|;[y 



1. Give to Christ your best af-fec-tion! He is worthy to re * ceive, 

2. Give your choicest hours to Jesus, In de-vo-tion pure and blest« 




mjiiii^nmsM^'Bm 



Love the purest and the warmest, All your trusting heart can give. 
Hours most rich in tho't and feeling — He deserves the very best. 




Chorus, 



^^^^^^^m 



^ 



Give the ver - y best to Je - sus, Give to him the ver - y best. 







t^ 



f^^^ 



fcz 



' m ' t 



S 



mfi\i'i-^m4^=^u^i-m^ 



In the giving, In the giv- ing You will be su-preme-ly blest. 



9 ^,:1> 1 11 TV ^ V 



■ ^-^-^ 




53TT 



t=4: 



^m 



3. (Give to Christ your noblest talents! 
Use them in his sweet employ; 
Sn the using you will harvest 
/ A j:ewAfd of blissful joy. — Rkp. 



4. Give your influence to the Savior! 
Bring no stain upon his name 
By a heart untrue and faithless, 
By a life of sin and shame. — Rx9^. 



5. Give your soul, your all to Jesus, 
As a willing sacrifice; 
Your reward chall be a mansion 
In the shining Paradise. — ^Rxfbaiv. 

From **Soncs of Faith." 



^vt p^y^ |aitb gtt ^tm». 



1 



Words and Music by E. A, HorPMAW. 



^m 



I . Full and per-fect faith in Je - sua, 
3. Faith subdues the earth-lj kingdoms 

3. Faith re-moves the many mountains 

4. Faith lays hold on God's strong promise 

5. Faith can stop the mouth of li - ons, 

6. O for more such faith in Je-sus, 

7. Have you such a faith, my brother? 



how wondrous is it^ pow'rl 

In these hearts of sense and sin, 

Of our fear and on - be - lief, 

, Touches Christ, the Father's Son, 

Quench the vr-o-lenee of fire, 

Migh-ty faith in Christ, the Lord, 

Do you trust with all your heart? 





Such a faith can save and keep us Et - 'ry . moment, ev - 'ry hour. 
Cleanses us from all de - file-ment Brings the heavenly Kingdom in. 



And un-seals the liv - ing fountains, 
Then the bless - ed Ho - ly Spi - rit 
Make us strong to work or suf - fer, 
Faith that holds God to his prom-ise, 
Seek it then, the Lord will give it 




^^ 



Of God's grace for our re - lief. 

Brings the heavenly blessing down. 

And our hearts with zeal inspire. 

To his sure, un-fail - ing word I 

E'er from hence you shall depart. 




C?u>ru8, 




Have more faith in Christ, my brother, Have more faith In Christ^ur Lord; 

4SL 



mf^ 






1 




^ 




In his faith-ful-ness con-fid -ing, Rest on his nn « fail-ing word. 
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OOnrRMHTtO 1883. BY C. A. HOFFMAM. 



I GO 



|tt Wtt !^Um ^i WIxt §0(h 



Rat Palmib^ 



A. J. Showaltek, hy per. 




1. In tho ahad-ow of 



I'^ii'S'o- I 



the rock let me resti (let me rest,) 

2. I In peace will rest me there till I see, (till I see,) 

3. Then my pil - grim staff I'll take and once more, (and once more,) 




m 



m 



P^i f \ i ; t f iij- i 



t, (thrill my bre 




I 



s 



When I feel the temp - est shock thrill my breast, (thrill my breast,) 
That the skies a - gain are fair o - ver me, ( o - ver me,) 
rU my on -ward jour-ney make as be -fore, (as be - fore,) 

^ ^ m 



ftf-H-M 



fcfe 



g .g g g r ^r^ 



All in vain the storm shall sweep while I hide, (while 1 hide,) 



All in vain the storm shall sweep while 

That the bum-ing heats are past, and the day, (and the day,) 
And with joyous heart and strong I will raise, ( I will raise,) 




Chorus* 




And my tranquil gta-tion * k6ep by Thy side. . 
Bids the tra - ve - ler at last go his way. 
X7n - to Thee, O Rock, a song glad with praise. 



Then let me rest, oh, 



m 









m 



Then let me rest, In the shadow of the Rock, let me rest, (let me rest,) 



^^ 




gn Wkt !^A0W #< Wkt |t0jf&.-^ONdLUl>ED. 



lOl 




Then let mo rest, oh. Then let me rest. In the shadow of the rock let me rest. 




iT^ 



(KvXvixt^. 



J. H. TBimrr. 




1. There is a dear and hallowed spot, Oft pre-sent to mj eye; 

2. Qh. what a scene was there displayed, Of love and a - go - ny, 

3. When faint - ing un-der gnilt's dread load. Unto the cross I'll fly, 

4. When the dark scene of death, the last Momentous hour draws nigh, 





^^ 



i^ 



By saints it ne'er can be for - got; That place is Cal - va - ry. 
When our Ee-deem^er bow'd his head, And died on Cal - va - ry. 
And trust the mer • it of that blood Which flow'd on Cal - va - ry. 
Then, with my dy • ing eyes, I'll cast A look on Cal - ra - ry. 



UVfh, \ r' \ 



Chorus, 



D.S, 




That place is Cal - va - ^, 
And died on Cal - va - ry, 
Which flowed on Cal -va - ry, 
A look on Cal - va - ry. 




FR=FF 



That place is Cal - va • ry, 

And died on Cal - va - ry. 

Which flowed on Cal • va - ry, 

A look on Cal - va - ry, 




rft 



oof>viiraHTiD US «r 0. H» tnwiBt 



I02 



Mart D, Bkine, alt. 



^▲MSS Mc Gbanaham. 




1 . Thcre'^ not a moment of each day That I do not need to cling To the 

2. Tm blind^ too blind tochoosemy way Through this strange, bewildering land. So I 

3. And thoQgh it be through storm or shine, I am told to fol-low on. Yet it 






Migh-ty Hand which leadeth me, To the palace of my great King. My 
dare not e'en for one brief moment. Let go of the Father's hand. And 
mmtters not, since I may treud Where -my Savior's dear feet have gone. And 




stumbling feet press the liTitig path Which leads to the great white throne, But 
well — ah t well do I know it, Lord — I ne'er can reach a - - 
day and night as the moments pass, I may not see my guide, Yet 
know, by faith in my trusting heart, That He is close at my 
( closer still to His hand I cling, By faith, by praise, and pray'r. Till 
at His feet I shall lay me down, For - ev - er at rest from 

rtr - - ^- '-^ - ^ 



I 




lone 
side 
care 



Then ^to his kind hand cling-ing, I dai-ly fol-low. 



^ 



'\r ' I ti' t^ 








^m 



sing-ing, Because my soul he's bring - ing Up to the great white throne. 



W-if4-H 
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John is: 5. *<Witlio«t me ye can do nothing.** 

B. A. HOFFXAN. CHA8. Edv. PRtORfbyper. 




: YlJ i i^ P 



1. When cherished jojs have tak - en wing, And sor - row wounds me 

2. When sin hag robbed me of mj peace. And bro't me in • to 




mji lii. iU J J, . ' li J !• f l 



£3 






with its sting, Then to thy cross I fond - 1y cling, For 
sore dis-tress, And left me reft of hap - pi - ness, O 

f f T\f \ f f — fr^ 



^ 



r 



m 



^ 



X 



m 



t 



^ 



^Bfratn, 



m^ .ii h.ui i^m ^m up ^ 



then 
then 



^ 



I ^eed thee Lord ' ^ ^®®^ ^''®^' precious Lord! In thee my soul would hide! In 

■Frf : f r f I f .T 



■» 



i 



g 



i^ 



rr 



£ 



rfrf 



i 



^^ 



*=«: 



T 



I 



i vi>. J . «r J 



t 



i ^^i>j. J J ^ 



5 



t 



i 



9 



F? 



^-5- 



ev - 



t: ^M4 r 



'ry time ' of need, Dear Christ, with me 



a - bide! 



?=^ 



i 



^:^=t 



S 



I 



j2t: 



3. When at the cross, in anguish bent« 
An humble, weeping penitent. 
My (ears and all my efforts spent, 
then I need thee»Lordl 

5. When longs my soul tor deeper rest. 
To be with all thy fullness blest, 
I lean me, then, upon thy breast, 
For then I need thee. Lord. 



r^^ 



4. When strong temptations come to me 
To tear my trembling soul from Thee, 
Then to thy cross for help I fleet 
For then I need thee, Lord. 

6. I need thee, precious Lord, just now^ 
As at the mercy-seat I bow, i 

And offer up my solemn vow, 



KH 



Wit <S»xttftett giiglti 



Isa. 2: 5. 



B. A. HOFPMAK. 



6BOB0B A. If iKOBt bj per. 



l /if n iH j'irAi'i'iM ; 



m 



1. Walk, my brother, in the light; Keep jour eoul-robes pure and white, 

2. Walk - ing dai - \y in the light, All the way shall grow more bright; 

3. Fol - low Je - sua' in the light; Where he walks there is no night; 

4. Walk in fel - low-ship of loYe Till you reach the home a - bove; 



S§ 



P=^=f 



tr-T 



m 



m 



t^-^ 





^ 



Spot-less, stain-less, free from sin, In the blood of Je - bus clean. 
God his wealth of love will pour On your spir - it more and mor«. 
All is per - feot, blissful day; Heaven's glo - ry floods the way. 
They who fol - low in the light Shall with Je - bus walk in white. 



^ 



?=F 



m 



J 



t 



f 



Chorus, 



i U: ^JJ I J: J -1^ :^^^^ 



Walk, walk in the light, .... Walk, walk in the light, .... 

Walk-irig in the golden light. We're walking in the golden light, We'r« 




■• f g f i ' t gr =g 



m ^UJd^ ^ ^^ 



Hepeat pp 



i 



Walk, /alk 
walk-fiiig in 



It 



^ 



^ 



7^ 






in the light,. .. The ^Iden light of God. 
the golden light, The golden light of God. 

^ r . f- f f- ^ 
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^ 



^ 



*-v- 



£^ 



1 



#uli) |tt Mkt §»m0 #f ^j^n^, 

^If ye shall ask anything in mj name, I will d» It."— Jno. U: U. * 
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J. E. Rakkin, D.D 



JB. 8. liOBXNZ. 




J i jiJiJi l Jil 



1 . There is peace on-ly in His uame, On-ly in the name of Je • sus; 

2. There is strength for the feeble heart, On-ly in the name of Je - sus; 



S-^yil' iTTHf f 




pJ-f+H l iJ J l ji'iiJ jlj ill 



And that peace, wretched souls may claim, Only in the name of Je • susl 
God will freely this strength im-part, Claim it in the name of Je • susl 



ezt 




i i)] \ f r» 




ChOTM, 



p 



^^ 



Hti^=^^=^#f=^ 



9-r-* 



W=^ 



Name of Je - sus, Name of Je 



^^ 



susl When you pray, pray in His 





rrr 



P 



^ 



j^hff ii }i\i lii 



in 



•-fi 



^-v 



to God with ev - *ry care; Tell it to Him in your pray'r. 




, n !i 1 IC l«r-H Pi I K^'^- •* ell to God, W] 

^ >y J-> ^ ^ .T 3:^ In the preci 



3. Tell to God, what your sins have beeut 

the name of Jesus; 
you all pure within, 
precious name of Jesus. 



On-ly iu the name of Je - sus. 

^ ,/ - Tell to God what your weakness !«» 
Tell it in the name of Jesus; 
Ask in faith, for to help Is HHl, 
If you plead the name of tfesttft. 

.From "Songs o! Grace.^ 




ro6 



<^atii9iM §9 ^nA §tf* 



Theme of ChoruB from Webster. 

j^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ I ^ 




^— ^— J ;l/i i 



T. C. 0*KANE, by per. 



1^1 



1. Enthroned is Je - sua now Up - on bis heavenly seat; 

2. There we shall see his face, And nev-er, nev - er sin; 

3. Yes, and be-fore we rise To tbat im-mor - tal state 



^m 



The 

There 

The 



^ 



4. Then let our songs a - bound, , A.nd ev-ery tear be dry; We're 



^ 



t 




E 



km 



m 







l-f^ 



f=W^r 




m 



3 



king - ly crown is on his brow, The saints are at his feet, 
from the riv-ers of his grace, Drink endless pleasures in. 
thoughts of such a-maz - ing bliss Should constant joys ere - ate. 
marching, thro' Imnianuel's ground, To fair - er worlds on high. 



I 






f 



^^ 



Chorus^ 



I 



k 



a 



rfa mi i in i^j/i n ^ 




There with the glo.- ri-fied, Safe by our Sa-vior*8 side, We shall be 




sat - is - fied 



^ 



fck 



By ^nd by, 



By ar 



l\A 'y- I rlr ^g 




By and by. 



There, there with the gloritied. 



I I 1^ inere, tnere with the gloribed. 




^^ 



We shall be sat-is-fied 
J-r* ^ ^ 



P.^f c 



kt 



By and by. 




m 



t 



m 



Safe, safe hy our Savior's side* 



my mi m mmi 
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Mrs. £. C. ELLffWOBTH. 

I- 



J. H. Tknnet. 



mu-uii^ 



t 



^ 



^^i^ 



1. Who will be one of the mul - ti-tude great, Sweeping with joy thro* the 

2. Who will aacend with the Savior to be, Washed in the blood that is 

3. Who will be sealed ))y the Lord as his own, Saved and re-joic - ing be- 




m .1, i\ i %^: ^^ 



^=^ 



bright pear-ly gate? Who of our number will still go a-stray, 
flow - ing 80 free? Who will be rea - dy to en - ter the rest 
fore tlie great throne? Who will be there to take part in the song, 



«• •#• ^ 




Chorus, 




Nev - er to en - ter the re -giousof day? 

Christ has prepared in the home of the blest? Say, Oh, my brother. 

Sung by the thousands who heavenward throns? 




m 




■^ 



^ 



i 



m 



EE3 



will you be there? Robes white and fair, Christ shall prepare ; 

•#- f: •*- 




Bit. p 



Tell me, my brother, will you be there? Mill vou be there? 



hAj f i gp, i ^f j^44r^f^ 



oonrNtOHTED taaa. vr j. h. itMmM. 
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f 'VK ^0mA ^ Jyirntl 



E. A. IIOFFMAM. 



j)^ij j jhJ = j,JT^tfg 



i 



i < tt^ ^ 



1. I've found a friend, oh, such a friend! He loYed me ere I knew him; 

2. I've found a. friend, oh, such a friend! He bled, he died to save me; 

3. IVe found a friend, oh, such a friend! All pow'r to him is giv - en; 

4. IVe found a friend, oh, snch a friend! So kind, and true, and ten - der, 





^^ 



_ — J. 



t 



*^ 



^^^ 



£ 



■^^ 



i 



He drew me with the cords of loye, And thus he bound me to him. 
And not a - lone the gift of life, But his own self he gave me. 
To guard me on my onward course. And bring me safe to heav - en. 
So wise a coun '. sel ~ lor and guide, So migh - ty a de-fend - eri 






f=^^ 
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i 
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^ 



-eh 



%^-ir-i-i- 



i 



# 



And 'round my heart still closely twine Those ties which naught can sever, 
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the giv - er; 
The heaven-ly glories gleam a-far. To nerve my faint en-deav - or; 
From him, who loves me now so well, What pow'r my soul can sev - er? 



mn^ 



m 



I 



e 



t 
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I 
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? 



5=^ 



^ 



1^ 



5*5^ 



For I am his, and he is mine. For - ev ^ or and for-cv - er. 

My heart, mv strength, my life, my all, Are his, and his for-ev > er. 

So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for-ev - er. 

Shall life and death, or earth or hell? No; I am his for-ev • er. 



^^qq^ 



■■?^ 



«- 



i 



^ 



^ 
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W. B. T4FPAIf. 



IBA OBVIO HoFFMAK, 




^ji H'!^ 



P 



1 . There is an hour of peace - ful reet, To mourning wanderers 

2. There is a home for wea - tj souls, By sin and sor - row 

3. There faith lifts up her cheer-ful eye To bri^ht-cr pros - pects 

4. There fra - grant flow'rs immor ~ tal bloom, And joys supreme are 



'^m 



"'"rt-i f 




P'.i j. jii7-J4^ i i iiJ i M 



gi> * en; There is a joy for souls distressed, A balm for ev - ery 
driven,— '^f^ ^n tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, Where storms arise and 
giy * en .*- nd views the tempest pass'ing by, The evening sha-dows 
giv - en; "^"^ ^re rays di - vine disperse the gloom; Beyond the confines 




r r rr'c r 



Choms. 



^ 



j.jj, j l j j: ll ili J ^ 




wounded breast;'Tis found a-bove in heav - en. 

o - cean rolls, And all is drear — but heav - en. There's sweet rest in 
qnick-ly fly, And all se-rene in heav - en. 

of the tomb Appears the dawn of heav - en I 



/tN 






^m 



^^TxTttttt 



(in Heav*n.) 
Hearen, There's sweet rest in Heaven, There's sweet rest in Hear 'n, Sweet,sweet rest 




^^ 



OOPyRlQHTKO WSS. BV I. A. HOniMM. 



no 



^itt f ott €mt ^0 Wit €x(in'^ 

To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your '"earts.— Hbb. 4:7. 

Mary E. Kail. J. E. Leslie, by per. 

Andante. 




m^^^^i |:|j^ g^ ^f?l#^ 



1. Sinner, come to the cross, for the moments are flying While around every 

2. Will you come, sinner, come, And accept of the glory? With thanksgiving and 

3. Let the good nei;vs go home,That the lost are returning,While salvation's bright 





where, Careless sinners are dying; Jesus calls you* today, Will you gladly re- 

[to dc- 
praise, Hear redemption's glad story; Learn the dear Savior's love, And His Ftrength 
lamp Is so brilliantly burning; Come to Jesus just now, With your buidtn ot' 
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Chorus, 
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ceive him? All he asks you to do, Is to trust and believe him. 

liver, From the thraldom of sin, And to save you forever. Come to Jesus just 

sorrow. For too late it may be, Should you wait for the morrow. 
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no w,With your burden of sorrow,For too late it may bo. Should you wait for the morrow. 
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**IieaUedpatienilp for the Lord; and he 4neUned unto me end heard my ery,"—PiKi^ 40 : 4. 
. B. I. BAL.TZELL,#y per. 
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4. 
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Sav - ior, at tlie cross I'm bending,, AM to leave and follow thee ; 

Ail my talents, titne, and treasure I surrender now to thee; 

In compassion smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might ; 

Je - sus comes! O glory! glo - ry I Now J feel the blood applied ; 
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I am wretched, poor, and needy. And I crave thy sym-pa thy. 
Lord, to pardon be thy pleasure. Speak the word and 1 am free. 
Take my lieart, in pity own me. Ana re - veai thy presence bright 
Let 



/Ct me tell the ble^ied sto - ry, Saved in Christ, the crucified. 



Chorus. 
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I am waiting at the cross, I am wait-ing at the cross, I am 
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waiting at the cross to be saved ; I am wait-ing at the croes, 
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wait-ing at the cross, I am wait-ing at the cross to be saved. 
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da^lt fng §. §iiiU §mxtit. 



Faito William. 



J. H. Tennxt* 




1. Each day a lit • tie near - er To Je • sua would I 

2. And day by day I'm learn - ing That, tho* my earth - ly 

3. So, trust - ing In His mer - ey And lore bo mea - sure- 

f: f f f ^ 
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rise, And find the ser • vice tr • er A glad • ly sweet aur- 
way, Is oft thro' sha-dows winding, Twill lead to per - feet 
less, Each day my soul Is ftil-te Of peace and joy - fVilU 





prise; Tho' what each day Is bring*ing My soul mayneT*er 
day, Each day I know I*m n^ar • ing His isheltVing, rest - ful 
ness; Each day while life is giv - en Still near -er would I 



^^i^^y 





guess, Yet to His cross I'm clinging. And on my way I press, 
arms; My heart, this thought enfolding, Is safe from earth's alarms- 
eome, Till from on high my Savior Shall call me, ^'Ohild, come home." 
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K^A. HOFFMAH. 



JOSIPB Oabrisom. 



lilj l l J ^-bli ^ 




. f I am pass-ing down the -val - ley that they Bay is so lone, 

^* i 'Tis to me the yale of Beu - lah, 'tis a beau-ti-ful way, 

Q { Not a ihfld-oify not a shad-ow ey - er dark-ens the way, 

' I And the mu - vie, sweet- 17 chant - ed by the heav-en - ly throng, 

» I So 1 jour - ney. 'with re - joic - ing toward the Cit- y of Light, 

* < And I near the o - pen por - tals of the Eing-dom a - bove, 
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But I find that all the path-way is with flow'rs o-vergrown; 



For the Sa - yior walks be - side me, my com-pan-ion all day 



For a ra-diance of rare glo - ry shines np-on it all day: | 
Floats in ca - dence down the val - ley, and it cheers me a - long.' 

While each day my joy , is deeper, and the path grows more bright;) 
For this high-way leads to Ca - naan, to the Kingdom of love. ' 




Chorus, 
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Vale of Beu - lahl Vale of Beu - lahl Thou art pre-cious to me; 



h ^.if rrprrriM 



For the love - ly land of Ca - naan In the dis-tance I see. 
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ElNG'S HlOHWAT. 



0t« ^v^ttu fittt m. 



E. A. HOFFHAH. 
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1. Ho - \j Spir - it! pi-ty me, Pierced with grief for grieving 

2. Tast-ing that the Lord is good, Pin - ing then for poisoned 

3. Oh how light - ly have I slept, With these dai - ly wrongs un- 

4. Still Thy com - forts do" not fail. Still 'Iliy heal - ing aids a- 




Thee; 

food; 

wepti 



Sins un - num - bered 

At the foun - tains 
Soucrbt th! 

* "* ^ mal 



weptl Aouent toy c 



I con - fess, 
of the skies 
to de - fer, 
of« mx breast: 



• Of ex- 
Crav - ing 
Sjmnned the 
>)iou art 




m 



ceed - ing sin - ful - ness. 

crea " ture-ly sop -plies; 

wound • ed Com - for - ter ; 

grieved, yet I am blest. 






Deaf-ness to Thy whispered 

Chilled de - vo - tions, changed de- 
Woke to ho - ly la-bora 

Oh be mer r d - ful to 
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calls, 
sires, 
fresh, 
me 



Rash-ness midst re - mem-bered falls, 
Quenched cor- rup - tion's ear - lier fires: 
With the plague - spot in my flesh; 
Now in bit - ter - ness for Thee! 
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Tran - sient 
Sins like 
An - gel 
Path - er, 



M'f ^f r i^'f f rt f g^ 



J 



Ljj jIjrjjLJ^^ WjjjliiJj 



fears be-neath the ro5, Treacherous tri - fling with my GoB. 
these my heart de - ceive, Thee, who on - ly know'st them, grieve, 
seemed to hu-man sight, Stood a Icp - cr in thy light! 
par - don, through Thy Son, Sins a - gainst Thy Spi-rit done! 
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S. A. Hoffman. 



R. A. KiNZlB. 




1. Thy ten - der heart, dear Je-sus! ' Is full of love to me; 

2. O warm, warm heart of Je-Bus, No love like thine so true I 



3. O warm, warm heart of Je-susI 

4. O wayn, warm heart of Je-sus, 
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Take one poor sinner in, 
So full of sym-pa-thvl 
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Be - gtow on me, Re-deem - er, 
^ach mo - ment, in its ful - ness, 
Who longs to share thy mer - cy, 
With - in thy sa - cred por - tals 
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That love e - ter - nal - ly. 
It flows to me a - new. 
And be redeemed from sin. 
For - ev - ep shel - ter me. 
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O warm, warm heart of Je - sus, So full of love to me! 
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Coitie shed 
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a - broad with - in 



my heart That love e - ter -nal - ly. 
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Words and Music by E. A. Hoffman. 




^H4m4^ 



1. Brother, pray for mj soul to-night I Brother, pray to the Lord of Light! 

2. Brother, long I have been astray, Wandered far from my Lord away; 

3. Brother, this is my hour of need; Un-to heav-en for mercy plead; 

^ — *^ 
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Brother, pray with the Spir-it's might! Eamest-ly, fer-yent - ly 
Weepings I would re-turn to - day, Pray for me, faithful - ly 
God will wel come me then in-deed, Back to his bo-som to 



pray! 
pray; 
day; 
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Bear me up to the Father's throne. He has pow - er to save a - lone; 
PrayV to heaven will lift me up, Give me courage and kin- die hope; 
Then my spir - it. shall not be lost, Bought at such a trc-men-dous cost ; 





Bitard, 



Pl.U 1}M^&^JJ1 i J ' i^^ 



Pray for my soul, Pray for my soul, Earn-est- ly, fer-vent-ly pray! 
Pray for my soul, Pray for my soul, Eam-est - ly^ faith-ful-ly pray! 
Pray for my soul. Pray for my soul, Plead-ing - l]f^ truat-ing-Iy pray! 




oopVfiiaHTKD ma, by c a. 



S^tftmtiitAtf ^tftAtwhtKL 



117 



B. A. Hoffman. 




1. UnaiiBwered yet? the pray'r your lips have pleaded In ag - o - ny of 

2. Unanswered yet? tho' when you first present - ed This one pe - ti - tion 

3. Unanswered yi^t? nay, do not say un-grant - ed; Perhaps your part is 

4. Unanswered yet? Faith cannot be unanswered; Her feet are firm - ly 





heart these many years? Does faith begin to fail, is hope de - part-ing, 
at the Father's throne, It seemed you could not wait the time of ask - ing, 
not yet whol - ly done; The work be-gan when first your pray*r was uttered, 

planted on the Rock; A - knid the wild - est storms she stands undaunted, 
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And think you all in vain those falling tears? Say not, the Fath - er 

So urg - ent was your heart to make it known, Tho' years have paas'd sinoe 

And God will fin • ish what He has be - gun; If you will keep the 

Kor quails be - fore the loudest thun-der-shock; She knows Om-ni - po- 
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bad not heard your pray'r; You shall have your answer sometime, somewhere, 
then, do not despair; God will answer you sometime, somewhere, 

in-cense burning there, Yon shall see his power sometime, somewhere, 
tence has heard her pray'r, Ori'es, **It shall be done," sometime, somewhere. 
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I. B. 



**Tlie laborers are few."— Matt. 0: 87. 
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I. Baltzsll, by per. 




1. I waot to be a worker for the Lord; I want to love and trust his holy 

2. I want to be a worker every day; 1 want to lead the erring in the 

3. I want to be a worker strong and brave; I want to trust in Jesus' pow'rto 

4. I want to be « worker; help me. Lord, To lead the lost and erring to thy 
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word; I want to sing and pray, and be toil - ing ev - 'ry day In the 
way That leads to heav'n a>bove, where all is peace and love, In the 
save; All who will tni - ly come, shall find a hap-py home In the 
word That points to joys on high, where pleasures nev f er die In the 




Choru8, 
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vine - yard of the Lord, 

king - dom of the Lord, 

king - dom of the Lord, 

king • dom of the Lord. 



I will work, 



I will 
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I will work and pray, I will 
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pray, In the vineyard, in the vineyard of the Lord, (of the Lord;)I will 

work and pray 
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work, I will pray, I will la-bor ev'ry dav In the vineyard of the Lord 
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B. B. Latta. 



^m 



t 



i 



J. H. Tennet. 
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1 f Sin-ner, oh, why wilt thou go 

( Why wilt thou hunger and thirst? 

2 j Sin-ner, oh, wander no morel 

' ( Sa - tan would lure thee to death, 

g S Sin-ner, thy wretchedness see! 
( He will not turn thee a - way, 
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Still on thy ru - in - ous way? 
Why in the dea-ert re-main? 

List to the wel-com-ing sound I 
Glad-ly thy soul would destroy! 

Oh, thou art whol-ly un-donel 
If thou respond to his call! 
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Je - sus hath ransomed thy soul. 
Turn, like the Prodi - gal Son, 

On - ly through in-fi - nite love, 
Je - sus would woo thee to life, 

Look to thy mer-ci-ful Lord, 
Je - sus who suffered for thee, 
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Je - sus entreats thee to stay! 
Come to thy Sa-vior a -gain! 

Par-don and peace may be found! 
Woo thee to life and to joy! 

Trust iu God's cru ci-fied Son I 
Suffered to ransom us all! 
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Chorus. 



^m 



t 



I 



^^ 



^^i^-^}H 



m 



Sin-ner, repent of thy sins! 
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Cease thy Re-deem-er to spurn I 
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E'er 'tis for-ev - er too late, Wan-der-ing siu-ner, re-turn! 
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B. G. Btatlis, by per. 




1. Trusting Je - 

2. Trusting Je - 

3. Trusting Je - 

4. Trusting Je - 

5. Trusting < Je - 



sus when in sor * row, Trusting Mm- in deep-est 
SUB on the o - cean, Trusting him up - on the 
sus on the mountain, Trusting him in yeI - ley 
sus in the noon-day, When the sun un - cloud-ed 
sus when the spir-it Leaves its ten - e - ment of 
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gloom: Trusting in affliction's furnace, Trusting him when cares consume, 
land; Trusting Christ, who bids the tempest Silent be at hb com-mand. 
deep, Trusting in the storm's commotion, Tnuting Jesus thee to Ipeep. 
shines; Trusting Jesus in the midnight, When each earthly hope declines, 
clay; Trusting Jesus when the angels Come to bear the soul a- way. 




Chorus. 
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Trusting, trust - ing, ev - er trusting. Trusting Je 



sus er -eiy 





day; Trusting him in light or darkness. Trusting Je-sus by the way. 
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H. BoNAB, Arranged 




1. Where the earth-fad - ed flow - er shall freih • en, Freshen 

2. Where the morn-ing shall wak - en in glad • nesa^ And the 

3. Where the dear child has found its lost moth • er. And the 

4. Where the love-bond is nev • er - more se? • ered, Where no 




ney - er, no, ner - er to fade, Where the shaded sky 

noon the pure joy shall pro - Ions; Where the dayli|!(ht dis* 

moth - er has found her lost child; Where the fam - i - lies 

part • ing is ev - er - more known, We shAll meet with the 
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once more shall brighten. Brighten ne'er to be darkened by shade, 

•olres'in rich fra£:rance Mid the bvist of ea-imp* turning song, 

once more are prath - er'd That were Mattered on this earthly wild, 

ho - ly and ransomed By the bean*ti • fiilt beaati r faX throne. 
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We'll be there, weUl be there,Crowns unfading and white robes to wear ; We'll be 
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there, we'll be there, In the beau - ty and glo - ry to 



share. 
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Mrs, E. W. Chapmak. 



W, S. Martin, by per. 
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1 The sky with clouds is o - ver-cast, No ray of light is beam-ing 

2. Within, the city decked with pearls, Where loved ones with the angels 

3. The j as -per walls, the crystal sea, The crowns of gold with jewels 
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fair, 
are, 
rare, 



if 
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But soft and sweet the whisper low: 
No grief disturbs, no tear-drop falls; 
The Lamb, the glo - ry, and the light, 



It is 

It is 

Make it 
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Beftain. 



^^ty^ktm im-m 






m 



brighter o - ver there. It is bright - er, It is bright - er, It is 

brighter o - ver there. 

brighter o - ver there. 

over there, o-ver there, 
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bright - er o - ver there. It is bright * er, 

- ver there, o - ver there, o - ver there, 



It is 
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bright - er, It is brighter, yes, 'tis brighter over there, over there. 



o-ver there. 
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C. C. Cline, hyper. 
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1. Don't keep Je - sus wait-4ng,. .. 

2. Don't keep Je - sus wait-ing, .... 

3. Don't keep Je - sus wait-ing, . . . 



Wait-ing at the door; 
Wait-ing' in the cold; 
Wait - ing at the door; 
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Oft 
He 
He 



He knocketh soft - ]y» 
will bear you gent - ly, 
will be your Sa - vior, 



Soft - ly 
Gent - ly 
E - ven 



ev - er - more; 
to His fold; 
ev - er - more; 
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plore. 
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Hear Him, soul, and o - pen, 1 
Hear Him, soul, and o - pen, / 
Hear Him, soul, and love him. 
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I implore, I im - plore. 
I im - plore. 
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CbAItLOTTE HTTSBAT. 



Arranged by J. H. Tentjkt* 



p;ii J '' I J j; i j nrniTi 



1. "Wc humb - ly, O Lord, kneel in ^ray'r at Thy foot - stool, Aud 

2. Jloro gifts we im-plore.Heav'nly Fath - er, O grant them; More 

3. More peace 'mid the tur-moll of voic - es around u$; More 

it 
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thirst for a show'r of re-fresh -ing from Thee; Our hearts are so 
strength for those du- ties that have to be done; More faith to re- 
ea - ger de - sire for Tiling ad - vent, Lord; More light to dis- 
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iP. We know, Ho - ly 
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hard, they are cold and un -fruit - ful; — Pour down a rich 
ly on the help Thou hast prom-ised; More hope to look 
COY - er the signs of Thy com - ing; More plea - sure in 
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8a - viory how much T?iou ?iast ffiv - en, And there 'fore we 
J. . Fine, Chorus. 
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bless - ing, life-gir • ing and free. 

for - ward to vie • to - ry won. Our wants are so ma - ny, so 

read - ing the truths of Thy Word, 

fix 
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ven - ture to ask Thee for more. 
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larse, bless-ed Mas - ter, We each hare some special desire to im-plore; 
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E. A. Hoffman. 
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1. The Spir - it, in onr heart, Is whisp-'ring, "Sin-ner, come," The 

2. Let him that hear -eth say To all a-bout him, "Cornel" Let 

3. Yes, who - so - ev - er will, Oh l^t him free - ly come, And 

4. Lo! Je - sus, who in - vites, Declares, *'I quick - ly come;" Lord, 
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Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims To all his children, I'Come!" 

him that thirsts for rigfiteous-ness, To Christ, the foun - tain, cornel 

free - ly drink the stream of lifel 'Tis Je ~ sus bids him come 

e - yen sol we wait thine hour; O blest Re-deem ~ er, cornel 
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Chorus, 
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The Spir - it and tlie Bride 
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say, "Come, 



sin - ner,come; And 
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he that is a-thirstf a-thirst let him come, And whosoev-er will, and 
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who-so-eu"er will. And who-po-ever will, let him come and be saved." 
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given you; ( 
Habt Packabd Bollins. 



Seek— 
nnd; 



"Ask— I 
Imd it shall be | and y<« shall I and it shall be 



KiroCK— 

I it shall t 
opened unio yoa." 
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J. H. Tekkkt. 




1. Ask — and the ten - der 

2. Seek — with an ear - nest 

3. Knock — and the Lord of 

4. Oh, T6j - al prom - ise, 
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heart of God, tte- 

soul, and know The 

Life for thee Will 

full and freel The 
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thy plead - ing, 

of find - ing 

the por - tal; 

King's own sig - net wear - ing, 
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spon - sive to 
bless- ed - ness 
o - pen wide 
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Will send a prince - \j 

A light to guide thy 

And rest, and peace, and 

To wea- ry, heav - y- 
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gift of 
stumb • ling 
heaven are 
la - den 
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grace, Thy high - est 
steps Through dark -ness 
thine, An her - i - 
souls, A glad e • 
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CHOR US. 
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ceed - ing. 

blind - ing. 

mor - tal. 

bear - ing. 
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Ohj golden promise! grand and sweet, As joy-bells softly ring -ing A- 
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down the a - ges, peace and hope To burdened spir-its bring - ing. 
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**How shall we escape if we neglect so great salvation."— Heb. 2: 8. 
.Rev. A. 8. DoBBS, DJ>. W. Warren Bentlet, by per. 
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1 1 now am so happy in Je- sua* love, No sorrow my song can control; 
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Fm wash'd in the fountain which And Jesus speaks peace to my soul. 

[flows from His side, 
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0! why 
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not come to Him now? 
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01 why not come to him now? 
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Hell cleanse you, and save you, and fill you with joy; O, why not come to Him nowf 
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2. I know I'm a sinner, a sinner redeemed, 

A brand taken out of the flame! 
I'll let my light shine so that others may see, 
And glorify Jesus' name. — Chorus, 

3. 0, poor wandering sinner, cast olf by the way, 

And ready to perish and die. 
Believe, and accept Him, while mercy is near, 
For Jesus is now passing ])y. — Chorus. 

4. The way is so simple, the foolish may view, 

The lame and the blind may come too— 
Though your sins are as crimson, he'll welcome you home, 
' His blood can make whiter than snow. — Chorus, 



Words arranfred. A. J. Showal^ter, b^ per. 






1- 1 WK ' ''T "■' ''P'^:"'"''^^ for thee, U^^^y.f^, ^^^^ a - bove* 

( Where I may rest from sorrow free, ) 

] To reach thee safe I dai - ly pray, Ug,„ti . f„, ^^^^ a - bore! 

\ And trav-el in the toilsome way, ) 

3 (Thy shin-ing walls by faith I see, jg .. -, . a - lv»vel 

"*• ^ The mansions fair prepared for me, / ^®*^" ^"* °"™® a - bovel 
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With - in the golden gates of light. Arrayed in garments pure and white. 
My weary feet are bruis'd and sore, But Jesas'feet were bruis'a before, 
Oh I 'let me keep my longing eyes In - tent- ly fixed up-on the prize. 







1*11 walk with an-gels fj»ir and bright, In my beautiful home a - bove. 
To bring me to the o-pen door Of my beau-ti - ful home a - bove. 
Till an-gels bear me to the sKies, To mybeauti-ful home a • bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Beau - ti - ful home a-bove 
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Beau-ti - ful home a-bove. 



Beautiful home, bright home above, Beautiful home, bright home above, 




Oh ! come and take me, Savior dear, To my beautiful home a - bove. 
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English. 



W. Johnson. 



1. Ho, ye thirs-tyl Je - bub calls yoa; Je - bus came to give 

2. Wherefore do ye spend yoar trea - sare Where there is no bread? 

3. None can be too Vile for Je - sus, None can be too poor; 

4. O his ten-der love and pi - ty! Still He calls to - day: 
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Wine and milk of full sal - va - tion; Come to Him and live. 

On - ly by the liv - ing Sa - vior Dy - ing souls are fed. 

By his blood come peace and par - don, Mer-cies er • er sure. 

Not - er one to Je - sus com - ing Shall be cast a - vay. 
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Chorus, 







Who. - so - er - er will may take 
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Take His grade and live; 
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With - out price and without mon - ey> Now the gift receive. 
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J. H. Tenket. 



1. "With a heav-y load of woe, Lord, I come, With repentant heart I 

2. I will lay my bur-den down at thy feet; See thy child re-turn-ing, 

3. Heavy eyes, so tired with weeping, I bring That they scarce can trace the * 

4. Soon I know the skies will break, Father mine, And the clouds and dai kncss 




come no more to roam; For I know at thy dear feet there is room 
heavenly Fa-ther, seel In a voice of tend-er love, low and sweet, 
welcomes of thy face; that I, from sin redeemed^ soon may sing 
be for - ev - er gone; Look on me with peace and fa - vor di - vine; 
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Ohortis, 
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For a sin-ner com-ing home. 
Welcome, Lord, and pardon me 
For the gladness of thy grace I 
Let the day of mer - cy dawn. 



am com - 



- ingi 



am 



I am coming, 
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coming, Make the pathway with thy smiling presence bright, fair and bright! lilU 
I am coming. 
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com - iiig, I am com - ing, Let me be accepted in thy sight. 
I am coming, I am coming. 
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Mn. E. W. Crapxan. 



J, H. TiKMBT.' 









1. Soil and low the gen -tie zephyrs Stir the leaf- lets green; 

2. Soft and still the nhin-ing dewdrops On the leaves dis - till ; 

3. Soft and still the morning sunbeams Chase the night a - waj ; 
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Soft and low the Spir - it whis * pers Of the joys un - seen. 
But the Spir - it's ten - der woo-ing s Lov - ing hearts en - thrill. 
So the Spi - rit*8 bright ef - ful-gence Floods the soul with day. 
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Gen - tie Spir - it, kind-ly whis . per To our hearts in love;. . . 
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Ten-der Spir-it, Christ re - Teal * er, Show us joys a-bove* 
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Moderato. 



Words and Melody by Rev. E. H, LOMO. 
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1 . Draw me, Savior, near - er. Near - er and near - er 

2. As the eagles soar - ing, High - er and high - er 

3. As the riv-er flow - ing Dai - ly draws near-er 



to Thee; 
as - cend, 
the sea. 
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Let me see still clearer, All thy love for me. Freed from self, and 
Thus, while Thee adoring. Upward I would tend. Far from earth and 
Thus may I keep go-ing. Till I'm lost in Thee. E'er ad-vance and 
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whol-ly Thine, Let me in Thy beauty shine; While I sing, O, may I be 
sin a- way. Nearer heaven's perfect day; E - ven now, O, may I be 
grow in grace. Till I see Thee face to face; Then I'll sing e - ter-nal-Iy, 






Bit. 



A tempo. 
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Drawn still closer, closer to Thee, Closer, clos-er, clos ■ er to Thee. 
Drawn still closer, closer to Thee, Closer, clos-er, clos-er to Thee. 
Drawn still closer, closer to Thee, Closer, clos-er, clos - er to Thee. 



^m 



jt »^ ^ .^ 




^^ ^ i^ 



OOPVmOHTCO l«T«. BY MSK HVSUU 



I $m Wxt ^0t&'^ g,0mtt. 



133 



E« Am £u 



1. My glad-nome heart these words re -peat; "I 



B. A. HOPFXAN. 
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t 

1. My glad-nome heart these words re -peat; "I am the Lord's for- 

2. Too long and far from Christ I strayed, But he for - sook me 

3. 'Twas Christ, the Lamb of Cal - va - ry, That loved and sought me 

4. I am the Lord's I O biess-ed thought! And he will leave me 

5. This is the bur - den of my song; "I am the Lord's for- 
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er - eri 

nev - er; 

ev - er, 

nev - er; 
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time they seem more sweet 



; Oh, 



nd eve - ry 

Now walk - ing in the nar - row way, I 

That broke my chains and set me free; Oh, 

By Je - bus' blood my soul was bought^ And 

ev - erI" And naught that earth can of - fer me My 
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Chorus, 




praise his name foir-ev - erI 
am the Lord's for-ev - erI 
praise his name for-ev - erI 
I am his for-ev - ert 
heart from Christ can sever 



/ Hal ^le - In - jahl hal - le - In - jah! I 
\ Hal - le - lu -jahl hal - le - lu - jahl f 
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Light breaks in up - on my soul 
Omit 



' r Je- 



sus blood has made me whole 
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Words and miude by 



iMke 18:87. 
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1. Come,wea-iT sin-ner, 

2. Oh I why de- lav your 
8. He waits to fill your 
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trust " ing in his preo-ious blood ; Wait not — ^there still is room, 
to the Clross whereon for yon The dy - ing Saviour bleeds, 
love for you no tongue can tell; Oh I trust his grace and livel 
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CHORUS. 
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J f Je-sus now is jMtss-ing by, pass-ing by, pass-ing by; 



iJe-sus now is jMtss-ing by. 
While he is so ver - y nigh, 





Je-sus now is pass-ing by, TU go out to meet him. \ 
While he. is so ver - y nigh, Til go out and greet him. j 
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W. F. CHUie. 
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ALDINE 8. K|EFFl$B.b7]Mr. 
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1« We know there's a bright and a glo - rlont home, A-vay in the heaVna on high, 
Z In rai-menta of white, o'er the streeta of gold. Beneath a fair, cloud -lesa akj, 
S. From all of the kingdoms of earth they come. To swell the tri-umph-al cnr; 

4. If we come to him as our Smr - ior now, And up - on hitt grace re - jy. 
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Where all the redeemed shall with Je-sus - dwell. But will you be there and IT 

They walk in the light of the Father's smile. But will you be there and If 

They sing of the Lamb who for us was slain. But will you be there and IT 

We'll join in the anthems a-round the throne, In his king-dom by and by. 




Chorus. 





Will you and I be there? Will 70a and I be there? In that 
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home of love on high, Where saints redeemed shall sing End - less 
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praise to Christ, our King, 
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O will- you 



be there 
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J. H.TnanT. 



1. Sin - iier, uu - done tby coo-di - tion, Thoii nrt of S.i - tiin the 

Q. If thou wilt 8Gi!l[bini in vani - cat, Tliuu liU for-givc-iicaa stialt 

3. How he, on Cdl - va - rj's mouu-tain, ProTcd for Ins foes, niid for- 

4. ThinUhow the raish - 'y ' Be-dQem - pr TriiimpLtil o'it dualh nnil the 

= f r r r r\ f'r^ e=i 




bIbvc; Yet Ihou canst hope for sal-vn-tion; 

hive; Thou shalt be freed frum tby bondtigo,- Jdb 

giivel He vJllDut slight tliy pe-ti • tioii; Je - s 

grave; Sccli him, oh, setk him, or periahl Je 
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Have, 


Je-* 


ui ta 
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ble and will -ing 


to 
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ble to 
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B6T. n. B. HAsnunt. 
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1. Let 

a Let 

3 Let 

4. Let 



Je - 8U8 lead thee; surely be knows best Which way is saf - est 
Je - BUS help thee; surely he knows best What is' thy strength, and 
Je * BUS teach thee; surely he knows best What lessons thon dost 
Je - SOS keep thee; surely he knows best What hidden dangers 
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for thy ea • ger soul; Walk where he leads and trust him for the rest, 
what thy toil and need; Do what thou canst, and leave to him the rest, 
need to make thee wise; Receive what he makes plain and leavp the rest, 
lie a - long thy way; Go, watch and fight and pray, and leave the rest, 
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And he will bring thee to the high-est goaU 

And he will make thv trust thy noblest deed. Let Je * sns save thee; 

Till thou shalt see him with im-mor - tal eyes* 

To him who is thy ev - er - laist-ing stay. 
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sare-ly he knows best How great the curse, how deep the woe of sin; 
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Believe, obey, and he will do the rest. And fo thy faith eternal life shall win. 
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MBS. EMMA PITT. 
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J. H. TENNEY, by per. 
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1. Beauteous flowers bloom in heav-en,FIow'r8 that never fade a-way, 

2. Friends we'*ve lov'd liave gone before nSjPass'd the portals of the grave, 
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All is bright, and calm, and ho • ly, In that land of end - less day : 
Sing the hal - le - lu - j.ili chorus, Vict*-ry's ban-ner joy - ful wave : 
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There temptations can-not harm us^Tears will never dim our ey^There the fiavior 
There no grief can ev-er en-ter,AlI is bliss be-yond the skj; We shall see our 
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Befbain. 
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waits to greet us In that happy homeon high. « . , , , , 

bless-ed Savior In that happy home on high. ^^^^> *^®®^ liome,our dear, happy 
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home, Our sweet, happy home on highy Our dear hap-py home. 
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1. Je - sua, I hear thee call - ing; "Give me, mj son, thy heart! 

2. My whole, though broken heart, Lord, From hence no long-er mine, 

3. All of fny love, dear Sa - vior, Weak and though cold it be, 

4. All of my ser - vice, Mas - ter. All shall be henceforth thine; 

5. Sa - vior! this con - se - era - tlon Now in thy book re-cord; 

-0- -P- -^ -0- -0- .-0- -0- -^' . 
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Take thou the gift; 'tis thine. Lord! None efse shall share a part. 

I lay up - on thine al - tar. And con - se-crate it thine. 

Allf though so poor and worth-leas, Henceforth shall flow to thee. 

Help me to keep this cov - 'nant. And all to thee re-sign. 

Grant me a faith - ful ser - vice, And then the great re-ward. 
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Chorus, 




My heart 



i 



I give to thee. Lord, Give it be-yond re-call ; 
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None else shall share a part, no, Je - bus shall have it all! 
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E. A. HOFPMAK. 



E. S. LOBBNZ. 

N N > > Ji 
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1. Restless and un-hap-py, Burdened and distressed, Now I come to Jesus, 

2. Sin has almost crushed me 'Neath its weight of woe;Now with all my burden, 

3. Will the Lord have mercy? Will he pardon me? From my sin and anguish 



. / / / ^ 

^^1 /4 J J J J r J =F 




Chorus, 




Seeking peace and rest. 
Un - to Christ I go. 
Will he set me frre? 



If the Lord, my Savior, Will but smile on me. 
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fcfc 
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O how ve - ry hap-py My poor soul will be I At the cross I linger, 

T"^ ^MM i^aa i^aa ^ ^ 
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At the cross I pray, Waiting till the Lord shall Take my sins away. 
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OOPVfllQHTKD lftB3. BY &. Ik. HOfTMKK. 



Dr. Bonar. Wm. W. Bbntlbt, Ijper. 
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1. Up and a -way, like the dew of the morning, Soaring from earth to its 

2. Shall I be missed if an-oth - er succeed me, Reaping the fields I in 
3 On - ly the truth that in life ' I have spoken. On - ly the seed that on 
4. Oh, when the Savior shall make up his jewels. When the bright crowns of re- 
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p ^^p f ^|f- f^ ^; M^-i.^ 



home in the sun, Thus would I pass from the earth and its toil - ing, 
spring-time have sown? No, for the sow - er may pass from his la-bors, 
earth I have sown; These shall pass onward when I am for • got-ten, 
joic - ing are won; Then will hia faithful and wea - ry dis-ci-ples. 
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Chorus. 
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On - ly remembered by what I have done. 

On - ly remembered by what he has done. On - ly remembered* 

Fruits of the har-vest and what I have done. 

All be remembered for what they have done. 
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On - ly remembered. On 



- ly remembered by what I have dcTne, 
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Only remembered, Only remembered, Only remembered by what I have done. 
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Bom Solo, 
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J. H. TfiNNEir, By ^. 






• • • 

1. Rock of a - ges ! cleft for me ; Let me hide myself in thee I Let the 

2. Could my zeal no respite know , Could my tears forever flow. All for 

3. While I draw this fleeting breath, When my eyelids close in death, When I 



_inBt^.^j^ t: J. i;J J. x.^ *. i ♦ 4 4 J 4:4. 
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s^ 
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-afc_ 



A- 



:t 



^ 



wa - ter and the bloody From thy wound-ed side that flowed. Be of 
sin could not a - tone ; Thou must save and thou a - lone ! Noth-ing 
soar to worlds unknown, See thee on thy judgment throne. Bock of 



g=bz=g - r t- ^gzz=*=iE E- ■f z=Ezgz= > I 
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sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure, Savefroib 
in my hand I bring, Sim - ply to thy cross* I cling, Sim-ply 
A - ges ! cleft for me, L et me hide myself in thee, L et me 



Ball - en - tan - do. 
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\ Ist time. !/r\ 2(/ time. 
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wrath and make me pnre. , 

to thy CF068 I cling. 
(Omit ) hide myself in thee, Le t me hide myself in thee I 



$=; 
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01 WkSLvr, 
Affeiuata. 
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L Je-BUfl,nov" "- ''-'' er of my soul,'" 'I " . "" r Let me 
Je - sofl, lorer of mjr soul, ~ Je - bub, lov-er of my booI, 
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e c e ir rf 

to . . . thj bosoin flj, . . . While the bil - lows near mo 
Let me to thy bosom fly, Let me to thy bosom fly, WUk the hillovi itu dm roll, 




roll, . . . While the tern - - pest still is nigh ; . . Hide me^ 
While the billows wu me roll, While the teapot still is nigh, While the tenpoft still is nigh ; 




... my Saviom^, hide, . • • • Till tho 
Hide me, my Say-ionr, hide. Hide m^, my Saviour, hide^ 




storm . . . of life is past; . 



. Safe into 



the haven 



TiD the storm of life is past, Till the storm «f life is put 1 Safe in -to the haTengiiide^ 

A. r 





g g'r r-f 



1 



guide, ■" . ■" r ■". Oh f receive .... my sonl at last. 
Safe in - to the haven guide. Oh I receive my soul at last, my soul at last 




& Thoa, O Christ, art all I want: 

More than all iu thee I find : 
Balm the fallen, cheer the fatnt, 

Heal the sick and lend the bluid. 
fust and holy is thy name ; 

I am ull unrighteonsness; 
yUfie, and full of sin I am ; 

IJhott art full of tmth and- 



8. Plenteous grace with thee is founds-* 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams aboond: 

Make and keep me pure with^ 
Then of lite the fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou uu witbin my hMTk 

IUbatoalIw«nuty. ^ 
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Wk. Boscksi.. 




1. Come 

2. Trust- 

3. Pray 



to 
in 
to 



m 



fi=t 



Je . 
Je 
Je • 



bus! At his feet in re-pen-tance bow; 
ens! Trust hi|i lor - ing and ten - der heart, 
bus! He de - light - eth to an-swer prayer; 
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Oome to Je • sua I Tar - ry no long 
And his bless • ing Free - ly he will 
Bow be - fore him I You will find mer 



er now! 
im-part. 
cy there. 
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Chorus, 
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He is will - ing to save you, Will-ing to free - ly for-pive you; Fop 
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BUS suffered, yea, Je - bus died To make a-tone-ment for you. 
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oonmiQNTco laaa ly i. a. hopviimi. 
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1. When the faithful were &<)-sem- bled On theday of Pen-te-cost, 



2. Gold-en shower of cou-se-cra 

3. So when we to-geth-er gath 

4. Loy the power, on ns 'tis fall 

^ ^- ■»■ ^- ^ # ^ 



tion, Tongues of fire were on them shed, 
er In t lie prayer- room humbled low, 
ing ! And our hearts with fire they glow ! 
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Bushed the wind, the place it trembled,Came from heaven the Ho-ly Ghost. 

And that ho-ly ded - i - ca - tion, Made an al- tar of each head. 
Comes the Pen- te-cost-al pow - er; Je - sus said it would be so! 

God is coming-hal le - lu - jah 1 Je - sua said it would be sol 

^•^^^^ -J- ^^^^ 

f- f" "^ f^ f^ ^ _r^ _. 
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Chorus. 
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Je - sus said it would be 



so! 



Je - sus said it would be so I 
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Wondrous prom-ise and ful - fil •> ment, Je - susoaid it would im so ! 
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THOMAS ROW. 
Rather Slow, 



THOS. b; CUNillNGHAlL 
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1. Awake, O heavenljr wind, Thou Spirit most divine I Come blow upon thy 

2. Come, sweet celestial Dove, In thy reviving gales, And tune our souls to 
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garden here, And make its graces shine. Let ev-ery fruitful plant And 

I sing the Lamb Whose kindness never fails; Let his sweet name perfume T)if 
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fragrant spice be seen. To make the garden of our God Most pleasant and seFOfi^ 
garden of thy care ; And fill our songs and every breath With thy delightfalldr* 







Ghobitb. 



DJ5» with the long expected shower, And Jill the 8a(iresl.ftiBl0t 








O Spirit most divine 1 In this accepted hour, AJs on the <lay of Penttoost, |V* 
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Bcend in all thy poVr; Gome with thyf romis'd help,Come with almighty griux^Come 




fit %ht J^M0ur #f Wnt €t$»^. 
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B. R. Latta. 



J. H, Tkhnbt 
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1. There's » place n-bove all oth - ers, Where my spirit loves to be I 

2. On the cross my Sa-vior suf-fered, That He might atone for me I 

3. When niv heart is full of trou - ble, Then I love, on bended knee, 

4. Bless-ed Sa-vior, Thou wilt hear me, When I make my earnest plea. 



/C\ 
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'Tis with - in the sa - cred ahad - ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry! 

And I love the bless - ed shad - ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry! 

To approach Him in the shad - ow Of the cross of Cal - va - ry! 

If I. kneel within ihe shad- ow Of the cross of C^l - va - ryl 

# r r0 # ^-^ 0-r\ ^ 
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Chorus. 




In the shad-ow of ^the cross. In the shad - ow of the 

of the cross, 
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cross, There my spi-rit loves to be,. In the shadpw of the cross, 

of the cross. 
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C. MONBOS. 



E, A. Hoffman. 
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1. How Bweet to look beyond the stream, Of death's cold, dismal tide, 

2. There heavenly zephyrs gently play Sweeter than breath of even; 

3. O blessed home beyond the flood, Where falls no ^oomy night; 

4. Te'll watch, by faith, yon morning star Which now is risen on high, 

5. ci', then what floods of endless light. What heavenly beauties rare. 
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And catch, by faith, a dis-tant gleam Of joya on Ca - naan's side. 
There weary, earth-worn mortals,, may Find end - less rest in heav'n. 
O glo-rious ci - ty of our God, Where Je - sus is the light. 
Un - til those "gates," so long "a-jar," Shall ope for you and I. 
Shall burst up-on our ravished sight, In man-sions "o - ver there!" 
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Sweet Pa-ra - diset With longing eyes 
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I look to - ward the tomb! 
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Its por-tals past, I'll be at last With Christ in my sweet home. 
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JOBKPBINS POLI.ABD. 



B. ROBSBT8« bjpor* 




1. Tell us something more of the love of Jesus, Christian, tell us something more; 

2. Tell us something more of the cru-ci-fixion, Tell us how he bled and died; 

3. Tell us something more of the Holy City, When they strewed the way with palms; 





Tell us how he suffered death for sinners, Tell us of the cross he bore. 
Tell OB of the blood that er-er cleanses, Flowing from his wounded side. 
Tell OB how he gathered lit-tle children In - to his most lov-ing arms. 
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Chorus. 
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Tell OB, Christian, tell us. Tell us something more 








Of the love of 
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8US, TeU us more and more. 
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W. J. B06TWICK. 






. 1. O'er ihe hills the sun k set • tiag^ And the eve isdraw-ing oo^ 
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Slovr-ly drops the gen-tle twi - light. For an-oth-erday is gone; 
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Gone for aye its race is or • er. Soon the dark-er shades will oome, 
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Still 'tis sweet to know at er 
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We are one day near-er homei 
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Chorus. 
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Near-er home, near-er home, Near-er our e - ter - nal home, 
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Near-^r Lome. 



Near-erhome. 
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sweet home. 
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N eur • cr hanie, dear home, nebr-er home; 
2 Worn and* weary, oft the pilgrim^ 

Hails the setting of the sun, 
For his goal is one day nearer, 

And his journey nearly done ; 
Thus we feel when o'er life's desert, 

Heart and sandal-sore we roam ; 
As the twilight gathers o'er us, 

We are one day nearer liome* 



3 Nearer home I yes, one day nearer 

To our Father's liouse on high — 
To the green fields and the fountains, 

Of tlie land beyond the sky ; 
For the heavens gfow brighter o*er b% 

And the lamps hang in the dome. 
And our tents are pitched still closer, 

For «we're one day nearer home. 
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§0 pu Inonr iht wmAum »t0v^ ? 
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Do- you know the wondrous sta- ry. Have you 
How tltat Je- sus ^ame from Heaven, (Omit.)... 



ev - er heard it told ? 
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Chobub. 
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S^king lost ones from the fold ? Do you know the wondrous story ? Have you ev-ei< 
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heacd it told ? Do you know the won-drous sto-ry. That with telling ne*er grows old ? 
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2 Have yon heard how much he sufiTeredyS Is it true that you have heard it? 

Hanging on the cruel tree. Have the ti£ngs reached your ear? . 

Thift we all might have salvation Then why not just now believe it, 

And should live eternally? And find comfort, hope, and cbeer« ( 
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James Nicholson. 
Slowly, 



S. Wesley Mabtik, amii^ed. 
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1. Be 

2. Be 

3. Be 



not faithless, but believing ! Thus the Sa - vior speaks to thee; 

not faithless, but believing I Wherefore, Christian, dost thou doubtt 

not faithless, but believing! Will - ing and o - be-dient be; 

N h h ► f I- b ^t> ■> 
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Those who trust his mighty pow - er, Shall his great sal-va - tion see. 
He is wait - ing now to en - tor, Un - be-lief will keep bim out. 
Place' your soul's im-mor-tal in-terests In the Lamb of Cal - va - ry. 
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Aakf and then hy faith receive it ^ All his gifts are full and free. 
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In the hour of deep-est darkness. In the time of sore dis-tress, 
Take him as your present Sa-vior, From the guilt and pow'r of sin; 
Now present your soul and bod - y, As a liv - ing sac - ri - fice; 



gfa f ^v^i I s:fehfr* i to=f=g 




Gall by faith, and Christ will answer, He is al- ways near to bless. 
Trust in him this ver-y moment, He can cleanse, and keep you clean. 
Those who make this conse-cra - tion, Je-sus sweet-ly sane - ti - fies* 
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Chorus. 




Ask for par - don — he will give it; Ask for peace and pur - i - ty; 
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MBS. E. W. CHAPMAN. 



J. H. TEMNEY. 
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1. Grace suf - fi - cient Je - sua giv - eth,Grace for ev - ery time of need, 

2. Grace to fol - low iii the dark-ne88,Grace to do his ho - Iv will, 

3. Grace each iv> - ment to up-hold me,Grace a-bound-ing, rich and free, 

4. Grace o'er ev - ery foe to con-quer,Grace my spir - it to pre - pare, 
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Grace to bear us thro* earth's tri-aIs,Grace to trust the Friend in-deed. 

Grace to la - bor in the yine-yard,Graceto suf-fer and be still. 

* Grace to keep me hope>ful, cheer-ful,Grace that I may faith-ful be. 

While I run the race with pa-tience,Forthe man-sions or - er there. 






i 



X 



t 



t 



X 






5 



t 



X 



J 



"^ 



m 



Chobxjb. 
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Won-der - ful grace of God to me! Won-der - ful mer - cy so rich and free I 
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Won-der-ful love ! O how can it be. He hath bestowed such blessings on me I 
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Francis Anson Evans. 
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1 1 I' 1 



1. Father, lead me, gent - \y lead me. Keep me, keep ihb near to thee; 

S. On the cross, love madethee l>ear-er Of transgrespons not thine own, 

3. Though the cup I drink be bitter. Yet, since thou hast made it mine, 
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Friends I love may oft deceive me — Thou wilt e*er my sol-ace be. 
And that love still makes thee sharer In our fiti}r-rows on the throne; 
Th[s, thy love, will make it sweeter Than the world'sbest mingled wine; 
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Change can ne'er our un - ion sev - er, Death its links may nev - er part; 
From thy glo - ry thou art bend-ing Still on earth a pitying, eye, 
Dark • er days may yet betide me, Sharper ar - rows I may prove. 
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Yes - ter-day, to - day, for-ev - er Thou the same Re-deem-er art. 

And 'mid an - gel-songs as-cend-ing, Hearest every mourner's cry. 

But the worst will not di-vide me, O my Sa - vior, from thy lovel 
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1. Now mj' heart is full of rap-ture and glad - ness, And my 

2. In the downward rood- of ru . in he found me, Kind - ly 

3. In an in - stant all my dark-ness had Van - ished, And the 

4. Though but late 1 wan - dered forth in the dark - ness, Far from 

5. I am walk-ing in the sun-light of Heav - en, O that 
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Sa-vior I H-dore and ex - tol, For he banished all my sor-row and 
asked me to re>pent and believe, Threw his arms of tender mer - cy a- 
heavenly light and peade entered in, I became a child, an heir of the 
vir - tue, far from Heaven, and God, Yet today I'm bound with vou to the 
words but half my joy could express! I now wear the roy-al robes of the 




n 



f^ad - nese, Washed a-way the stains' of sin from my soul, 
round me, Whis]percd, "Child, thy sins I free - ly for - give. 
King • dom. And was won - der - ful - ly saved from my sin. 
King - dom, Ful - ly rec - on-ciled through Christ's precious blood. 
King - dom. Washed and cleansed in Je-sus' blood, ^I am his. 
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/And 
I Yea^ 



be dai 
he leads 



walks be-side 
tod di-rects 




{And he dai - ly walks be-side me, And he dai - ly walks be-side me,) 
Yes, he leads me and di-rects me, Yes^ he leads me and directs me,) 
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And he cheers me with his love by the 
And will bring me to his home far a 



way, 
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1. O broth-er, will you meet me, On Ca-naan's bright and beau - ti - ful shore? 

2. What is your hope, my broth - er ? Is Christ the on - \y trust of your heart ? 

3. bear the cross, my broth -er. Walk dai - ly in the path-way of light, 
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In heav - en will you meet me, When the toils and sorrows of this life are o'er ? 
To - day, if He should call you,Could you an-swer I am read y to de-part? 
And when the Sa-vior calls you, In the King-dom you shall walk with him in white. 
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If in Heav - en you would meet me, Youniust washyourgar-meDtsvthitein the 
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Savior's blood. You must wash them, you mustcleanae them. In the Savior's precious blood. 
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1. Lis-ten, oh I lis - ten to Je - sua, Tender-ly asking your heart, , 

2. Christ is a ref-uge for sin - nere, Flee to the arms of his love ; 

3. Toiling for wealth that will perish, Charmed with the toys that decay, 

4. Think of the loved ones in Heaven, In yonder cit • y of Light, 
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Will-ing to res-cue and save you, And his rich grace to impart 1 

If you neg lect this sal - va - tion, How can yon meet him above? 

Blinded by sin and by fol - ly,... Sinniag from day un-to day, 

Waiting for you at th 
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e por - tad; What, if your soul take its flight ? 




Oh I if his calls are all slighted,... And in your sins you still go. 
Can you not give up your pleas u res. Turn from earth's trifles a way? 
Sin -ner, just think of the wa - ges You for your sin shall receive I 
Would you be read y to greet them, Anxious the gates to pass through ? 
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What wi>l you do in the judgment. Wonder- ful day of great woe? 
Oh ! if yoa cling to your i - dots, What will you do in that day? 
Turn to the dear, lov'ing Sa - vior, Humbly confess and be-lievel 
If yoa have no hope in Je - bus. Sinner, then, what will you do? 

Chorus. cres. • ^ 1 
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Oh; what will you do?... 



Oh! what will you do?... 
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Oh ! what will you do In that wonder- ful, W0D-der*fal day ? 
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**For God so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whosoeve* 
belicTeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life,'' John 8: .10. 



Rev. Frbderick Denison. 
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1, From Calvary's mountain sounding, What \ow - ing words we hear, 

2, 0! seek this great sal-va - tion, And cast out ev - ery sin. 




i 



li=^ 






m^m 



m 




The love of God 
The souls' e-man 
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a-bound - ing, Dia-pel - Jng lall 
ci - pa - tion. By power Divine 



pur fear, 
with - in. 



|H-_E 






'\^' 

£ 



g— g+ g —M^ 



ip 



Hefr^in.. 



^ ^^^r±M^^ ^4=H^k^ 



01 Bro - ther, be-lieve 
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Who -80 - av - er believ - eth Hath ev - cr - last - ing life 
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3. Whoe'er my Word belie veth. 
We hear the Savior say, 
i&. pardon full receiveth, 
^11 sins are washed away. 



4 01 Bvot^come and troet Hiqm 
01 coin e to Him to-day, 
He?s .waiting to receive you. 
Why longer then delay? 
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S**HappT is he that hath the. 
God of Jacob for his hclp.{ 
whose hope is in the Lord^ Mnsic by 
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'his God."' 
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1 . Be Thou my help^ my joy in trib - u - la-tion — O God of Ja - cob. 

2. Be Thou my friend^ when earthly friends forsake me — O God of Ja cob, 

3. Be Thou my all^ when nearing death's darit billow — God of Ja • '^ob. 
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hear me from a-bove; And may my soul in ev - 'ry sore temp-ta-tion Loojc 
be. Thou at my side, And may Thy ev - er-ble8sed-Spijr->it make me Move 
.hold mc ill Thiuc arms; Dispel all fear, and let my dy - ing pil - low Dt8« 
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up to Thee, with con - fi-dence and lore. 

close- 1y lean on Thee, my lor - ing guide. Shieid and de-fend, on 
play TIiv glo - ry, and re-flect Thy charms. 
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Thee I dc-pend, My help and my strength arfe from Thee, 
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Guard and provide— I'll ever eenfide, TIU Thou shalt from sin set dm free 
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1. E • ver when thy hands are bu - sy, With the labors of the day, 

2. When the mind with care is burdened, Or with joy doth overflow, 

3. When the breezy mom is shining, When doth sink the evening sun, 

4. When the heart is crushed with sorrow, On the Lord thy burdens lay I 
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Se- cret* ly thy heart can wor - ship— Thou canst to the Father pray! 
Still in secret thou canst worship — Well the Lord thy thoughts doth know! 

Se - cret - ly thy soul can worship — Thou canst pray, Thy will be done. 
Lift thy soul to Him in wor ship— Thou canst ever hope and pray! 
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What - so - ev - er thou neg - lect - est, Do not this de - lay I 
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What- so - ev- er thou for'get 



test. Don't for - get to pray! 
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1. There's a land beyond the riv-er, Of Its beauties we are told, All its 

2. 'Tis the land of light and glo-ry/The the bright immortal shore, Where the 

3. There a crown of life is giv - en/Po each sol-dier of the cross, Who has 
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walls are made of jas - per, And its streets of shin - ing gold ; There the 
tree of life is bloom-ing, In the sweet for - ev - er more : There the 
lived for God and heav - ei),Who has count ed earth butdruss. And a 
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good of ev-erv na - tion,Shall be gath ered home at last, Robed in 

anthems loud are swelling. And tlie crys-tal wa - ters lave, And the 
robe of shining splen-dor, And a palm of vie - tor -y; And the 
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Chorus. 






garments of salvation When the storms of life are past. Rejoice I rejoice I 

saints are ev-^r praising Christ the mfghty one to save. Rejoice ! rejoice I the 

saved will reign with Jesus thro' a long eter-ni-ty. 
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land is draw-ing near; The pearly gates are lifting, And the throne will soon appear. 
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1. Lord, my heilrt is bruised and bleed - ing With the wounds of sin ; 

2. I am bowed in grief and sor - row, Bur - dened and op - prest ! 

3. Let the bonds of sin be broken, Free - ly all for -give I 

4. Come, dear Sav-ior, come and bless me, With thy match less grace; 

5. Why not now, dear Lord, for - give me Thro' thy grace di - vine? 
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For thy mer - cy I am plead ing, Come and make me clean. 
Come ere dawns an - oth - er mor - row, Bring me peace and rest 

Let the word of power be spok-en,That shall bid me live. 
Turn to me thy heart of mer - cy, And thy smil - ing face. 

Why not now, dear Lord, re-ceive me As a child of thine? 
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All my guilt and sin con - fess - ing, At 
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thy feet I bow, 
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I am wait - ing for thy bless-ing, Je - bus, sare me non ! 
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1. Oh, give me 

2. Oh, give me 

3. Then give me 
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a harp on the bright hills of glo - ty, When 
a crown in the fade - less for - ev • er, Be- 
a robe from the hands of my Sav - ior. That's 
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life and its la-boiB are o'er, ^ To sing with the an -gels the 

yond where the pearly gates stand, To shine on for - ev - er, in 

washed and made white in his blood ;....^. Pll sing the glad song of re - 
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theme of the ho - ly, Who dwell on the glo - ri - fied shore 
jclo - ri - fied 8plendor,With saints all im-mor - tal and grand 
demption for-ev-er, And dwell in the land of our God 
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Oh ! the song that we'll sing, To the Savior, our Kiug.When lifeand its labors areo'er Is the 
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song of his loye, And with angels a - bove, We'll dwell In his light ev-er - more I 
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1. The sin - ner is gone from the Father astray ; He wanders from Grod and th^ 

2. A storm, wild and raging, is soon coming on ; How deep-ly the loud thunden 

3. Go res-cue the per-ish-ing, sighing with grief; Go tell them the story of 

4. Oh ! what will become of the wanderer, astray, Be-turn ing, a-las ! but too 
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light ; Far out in the dark he is lost to-day, With no one to guide him aright, 
roll ! Make haste to thy work ere the day be gone ; No time, then, for saving a soul, 

love ; Go tell them of Jesus who sends lelief In mercy from heaven -a-bove. 
late ? The cry of his doom he will hear"away I The Master hath closed up the gate." 
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O ye servants of God, a - way, a - way I **Go work in my vineyard to 
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da^r'Lead the lost by the hand to Immanael'8land,"Gro work" is the Father's command. 
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Cross of Christ I elo - ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

ake me, Hopes deceive and fears annoy; 
3. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. By the Cross are sanctifiea : 



2. When the woes of life o'ertake me, Hopes deceive and fears anno^ 
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All the light of sa - cred sto - ry Gathers round its head sublime. 
Never shall the Cross forsake me ; Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 
Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time abiae. 
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am cling -ing to 
am cling-ing, cling - ing, 
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the Cross, 

cling-ing to the Cross, 
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I am cling-ing to the Cross, 

I am cling-ing, cling - ing, cling-ing to the Cross, 
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Cling-ing, cling-ing. Yes, Tm cling-ing to the Cross. 

Yes, I'm clinging, clinging to the Cross. 
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1. O won-der - fuldeptii of God's won-der-ful love! Its ful iiess I 

2. O won-der-ful heights of God's wou-der ful love, En-thrilling my 

3. O won-der-ful breadths of this riv er of love! Froniv hence I would 
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know, and its sweet-ness I prove ; Christ brought me such wealth,such a 
soul with the joy from a - bove I Such rest as the Lord on' his 

re- move ; Its wa - ters I'll drink,and 1*11 
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treasure of peace, My soul is o'erw helmed in a sea of pure bliss, 
saints doth be-stow, No sin-ner un-saved or unpardoned can know, 
here make my rest ; For lean-ing on Christ I am per-fect - ly blest. 
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{For my Savior has washed me in the fountain of his blood.He has washed me and 
Hal le ' lu-jah, he saves me ! I am reconciled to God ! i.et me vOmit 



5; 

/-. , #-T-* — • — *-T-» — • — • — FT*-- 



V 

y 



N K \ 



■>»• 



#-T-^ — 0- , -5 — a — 3 

— J-^ ^ — 0... I _^ — /^H^ 



m 



^ 



?-i?^ 



ft- S ^-p 



-fc ^ — K — N — ^r-^ — ^--H 1 ri ^- ^ — St '■ — ' ^t — i r^^ -l — n 



cleansed me in the flowing, crimson flood, .....; \ 

\ praise him for -ev-er, A - men ! j 
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Arranged from a ' Jubilee Song/' bj J. U. T. 
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am with thee ev • 

am with thee ev 

am with thee ev 

am with thee ev 

am with thee ev 

am with thee ev 
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ery hour, O ransomed one. For too 

ery hour, trust thou in Me, For My 

ery hour, I know thy care, I will 

ery hour, My strength is thine, Thou the 

ery hour^ till life's work done, I shall 

ery hour, and Heav - en waits To thiow 
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Chorus. 
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long the way, and dark, for thee a - lone: ) 
lovt un-chan^e - a - ble is pledged to thee. ) 
choer thy trouh - led heart, thy bur - dens bear ; [ 
ten - der branch, and I the liv - ing vine. ) 
bear thee hence to stand be - fore the throne : 

ly gates 
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o - pen wide 



for thee its 
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with thee, yes, I'm with thee, with thee, Every hour Vm with thee, with thee, 

_ ^ ' _ ^ _ I I 




Thou art mine, for thee my life I gave I... I am with thee, yes, Pm with thee^ 




^ ^ with thee, 
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Ev - ery hour I'm with thee, With my love I'll guard, and q:uide, and save ! 

•with thee, ^..^.^.^ ,^ jl • .^ 
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**Who bwed tne,, and g«me Hinuelf for fneJ'^GAh, E.*20. 
MBa K. B. BUSS WILSON, W. W. BENTLEY, by per. 






■^ 



1:T=1: 






T 



T 



:i: 



^ 



:f: 



g 



1=::5: 



:q: 



I 



11=1=::: 



1: 



.._g>. 






- - /S- 



q= 



If: 



1. Oh ! the wondrous loire that res-cued, My poor soul from guilt and sin ; 

2. In my wretch -ed -ness I wan-dered, Seek-ing how to ease my inind ; 

3. Twas the 8pir-it whis-pered to me, Seek in Christ thy rest and peace ; 

4. Now I know that Je-sus saves me^Fill-ing all my soul wiiit love; 
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Oft I heard the Spir-it knock-ing, Then I wel-comed Je-sus in. 
Though I tried all earth-ly pleas-ure, Peace and rest I could not find. 
And with eam-est-ness I sought him, And he gave my soul re -lease. 
Un - to him be praise and glo - ry, Both in earth and heav'n above. 
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I am sweetly saved in Je - sus, 

^ ^ -«o- * ^. ^. 42. 
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Glo ry, glo-ry fills my soul. 
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I am sweet-ty saved in Je • sus, And His blood has made me whole. 
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Very dow. 



Words aDdMnsic by WILL. L. THOMPSON. 



very »u>w. 




1. Soft • \y aad ten-der - ly Je-sus is call-ing,— Calling for you and for 

2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is pleading, — Pleading for you and foi 
S. Time is now fleet- ing, the moments are passing, — Passing fh>m you and from 
4. O for the wonnder - ful iove he has promised^-Promised for you and fur 
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See on the portals Re's wait-ing and watch -ing,— 

Why should we lin • ger and heed not His mer-cies, — 

Shad - ows aregath - er - ing, deathbed? are com - ing, — 

Tho' we have sinn'd He has raer - cy and par - don, — 



^^m 




Befrain. 




Watch -ing for you and for meT 
Mer-cies for you and for me? 
Com - ing for you and for me. 
Par-don for you and for me. 
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Come home, come home, 

Comehome^ comehome^ 
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Ye who are wea-rv, come h ome; Ear - nest-ly, ten-der - ly, 
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Je - sus is call-ing, — Call-ing, O sin-ner, conip home^ 
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Cbpyrighl, 1880, fry H7LZ. /; THOMPSON, A Cb« 
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(S>0mt, Slot)) ^ptit 



I. WATTS 



E. A. HOFFMAN. 






1. Come, Ho - ly Spirit,heaven - ly dove 1 With all thy quickening pow*r8;Kin 

2. Look how we grov-el here be-low Fond of these earth-ly toys! Our 

3. In vain we tune our formal songs; In vain we strive to rise ; Ho - 

4. Dear Lord, and shall we ev - er live At this poor dy-ing rate — Our 

6. Come, Ho - ly Spirit, heavenly dove ! With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; Come 
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die a flame of sa-cred love In these cold hearts of ours, 

souls, how heav - i • ly they go To reach e - ter - nal joys, 

san - nas lan-guish on our tongues,And our devo - tion dies, 

love so faint, so cold to thee, And thine to us so great; 
shed a - broad a Savior's love, And that shall kin-die ours. 
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Chorus. 
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O come, O come. Re - fin - ing Spir - it, 

O come, O come, 
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come I Come with thy grace and ho-li-ness,Comeand make our hearts thy home. 
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BEULAH. BEN J. F. NYSE WANDER, by per. 

u With expression. 




^ f Once ray €^68 saw nothing comely, In the low - ly 

' \ All His grace was hid-den from me...... By the clouds... of 
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Chorus. 
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Naz - a-rene;...„\ 
sin be-tween ; ... > 



Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le-lu - jah I. 
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jah, 




Eitard. 
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Je - BUS wrought the cure, 



I 
for me. 
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2 Once my dull ears found no music, 4 Once I roamed in deserts dreary, 



In His tender, pleading voice ; 
Now He speaks, and each low whisper 

Makes my trembling heart rejoice. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah ! 

His dear word has made me free ; 
Hallelujah, 'hallelujah ! * 

O, what boundless liberty I 

3 Once my robes, by sin polluted, 

Were as filthy rags unclean ; 
In the great King's royal presence, 

I could never tnus be seen ; 
Hallelujah, hallelujah ! 

I am whiter now than snow; 
Hallelujah, hallelujah I 

Jesus' blood has made me sck 



Sought in vain a place of rest ; 
Now my soul, no longer weary, 

Leans, entranced, upon His breast ; 
Hallelujah, halleliyiEih I 

Blessedness beyond degree ! 
Hallelujah, hallelujah I 

Jesus is a re-'t for me. 

5 Halleluiah, what a Saviorl 

Half His love was never told ; 

I have found His royal favor. 
Richer treasure far than gold. 

Hallelujah, hallelujah! 
Praise Him, O my ransomed soul! 

H&llelujah. hnllelujali 1 
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BEV. & Y. HABMEB. 



Wit ^mnU\% 



J. H. LESLIE, bfptr. 
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Fine. 
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Ob, come to the fountain of cleansing withme,The wonderfuf fountain of blood : 
Its streams are now flowing so plenteous and free,Come, plunge in the rich pu rple flood; 

6e-liev - ing in Je-sus will gladness impart, Be - liejr-ingon Je-sus a - lone; 
What-ev • er dis-tresses Or bur-dens the h«art,Will all in a moment be gone. 

Come,then, to this fountain and do not de-lay, Be cleansed from pollution and sin : 
The wa - ters are flow - ing,then why should you stay, Ob, wash in the blood oftbe Lamb! 



^¥^ 



JEE 



^ 



X 



1- 






T 



t 



■p—tr 






J 



^-~' r . ^ 

va ' Hon to know, 
I nam« 
D\ C, Then trust in His mercies and promises true, And wash in the oll-cleansiug blood, 



D.Of Then Jly to the fountain with ali thy dis-tnuy The joy» of sal 

D, O, Whose ppir-it of cleansing doth make us complete ; All praise to Iinmanuers name! 
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Its Tir - tues are.beal-ing, I know, I confess. His blood washes whiter than snow; 
All glo - ry to Je - sus, we'll gladly re-peat, ^Vith ioy His forgiveness pro-claim, 

blessines so rich-ly oe-sl' 
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tionand glo - ry and'hon-or are due, For blessini^sso rich 



owed; 
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Words and Music by FBANCESBIDLEY HAVEROAL. 
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1 . Pre-cious, pre-cious bJood "^f Je - sus. Shed on Cal - va - ry. Shed for reb - els, 

2, Pre-cious, pre-cious blood of Je - sus, l^t it make thee whole; I^t it -flow i 
8, Tho' thy sins are red like crimson. Deep in scar -let glow, Je^- 6ius!pre-cioi 
4. Now the ho - li - est with bolaness, We may en - ter in, 
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For the o-pened 
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Chorus. 

Fint, 
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believe it, 







shed for sin- ners. Shed for me, 

migh - tv cleansing. O'er thy soul, Precious, precious blood of Jesus, ev-er flowing free! 

blood will wash thee White as snow. 

fount-ain cleaneth Fromall sin, 
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<? ivce/re it, 'Tfa for thee. 
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*Niw U U high time to awake ohI i^ftteep,** 



W. H, HA.VERGAL. 






1. Hark! a thrilling voice is soniuling; ''Christ is nigh," it seems to say; 
21 Wakened by the sol - enm warning, JLet the earth-bound soul a-riii; 

4 M r-i-x s a— T---! . ti-r.-CL. 
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"Cast » - way the dreams of darkness, O ye children of the day 1" 
Christ tier Son, all ill dis - pell - ing, Shines upon the mom - iag skies. 
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Cho. Hal - le - lu - jah ! hal - le - lu • jah I Praise the ev - er- last - ing King. 
^ ^ ^ ♦ ut #. A ^ tL ^ ^ ^ I 
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8. Lo! the Lamb, so long expected, 
Gomes with pardon down from heayen; 
Let us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven. Cho. 



4. And when next he comes with glory, 
And the world is wrapped in fear, 

With his mercy may he shield us, 
And with words of love draw near. Cho. 



HARRIET UcEWEN KIMBALL, alt. 
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1. Savior, is there anvthins I have ftuled,fSuled to bring 7) t_ , _i_i • 

' Lies my offering at thy feet, [omit..... ..\ !■»-«>•"- Plef? 
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2. Lord, bethink thee, I am poor. 
Scant and small is my store; 
At thy feet my all I pour, 
What can I more? 
8. Since thou, Lord,hast deigned to ask 
O how sweet is the task, 
. Though the gift be poor, to bring 
JbiVerything^ 



r-r-r 



^a 



4. Savior, is there anything,' 
I have now failed to bring ? 
Lies my offering incomplete 

At thy feet? 

5. Savior, O do not despise 
This, my poor tocrifioe I 
Take the gift I bring to theeb 

And bleaa ma« 
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Words and Music bv KEY. SAM JKL ALMAN. 






^i 



3: 



m 



4- 






1 




1. Have you heard the news proclaimed, How the wand'rers are reclaimed, 

2. Have you heard the ' tid - ings go, In - to homes of want and woe, 

3. Have you in the pris - on cell, Heard thosesweetestnotes which tell 

4. Let your voic - es thus proclaim. In the haunts of sin and shame, 
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And the blind, and halt, and maimed, Have a friend in 
There to let poor sin - ners know, What a Friend is 
From condemned ones, all is well, W hen they trust- in 

in his name, . Precious name of 
^ — « ^— ,— # — ^-i— T~^ ^ • r. 



Free forgiveness 



Z 



t 



t 



Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 

:zS 



• 9 
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- sus? 
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Chords. 
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A friend in need, a friend indeed, Have you this friend in Jesus ? Je-sus ? 
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E. A. HOFFMAN. 
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2 f I know T am un - worth - y Thy child an<J heir to be, 

* \But thou hastdied for sinners. And therefore. Lord, for me. 

Q r Nothing of price ormer - it Have I to bring to thee,... 

• \ Yet, as a need - y sin - ner, Dear Savior, welcome me. 

g S From sin and con-dem-na-tion. Lord, set me fully free; 

' \ Thou art the only Sav - ior, For help I come to thee. 
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Chorus, 






Tbea wash me, and Isball be whiter thaosDoir, Wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 
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Wasbmo io (he blood of t lie I^arab, 
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And I shall be irhit -erthun snow. 
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®oo I'ate-^ilo JSoom! 



MRS. SUE M, O, HOFFMAN. 

Slowly, Earnestly, 
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1. Too late — no room ! The "Lamb's bright hall of song'* Is clos'd for-ev - er 

2. While down the slope of hills the day de-elin'd, Tlrt)u in thine ease and 

3. Did St thou not see the shadows rush-ing by, And hear the Spirit's 

4. A - las I a-las I the banquet was for thee. The bridegroom bade thee 
6, \ Now closed for ev - er is the door, and barred; Tis vain to cry: Oh 
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Refrain. 
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'gainst the giddy throng. 

fol - ly hast reclined. 

earn-est, plead ing cry ? "Too late — no room ! " Ye cannot enter now ? 
come, and love was free. • 

let me in, my Lord] 
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Ihm ''JSONQS OF FAITH." 
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FANNY CROSBY. 
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JOHN », SWEENEY, by per. 
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, (Will you come, will you come with" your poor 
• ( Lay it down at the feet of your Sav 
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brok-en heart, 
ior and Lord, 
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D. C. loAy woT^i you come in sim-ple, trusting faith, 

"l^. r^nd. Fine\ ^HORUS. ' 
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Burden'dandsin-op - pressed? 
Jesus will give you [omit,] rest. 
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hap-py rest, 
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Je^ms UfiU give you [omit.] 
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rest. 
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sweet, happy rest ! Je - sus viU give you rest, 
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2 Will you come, will you come? 
There is mercy for you, 
Balm for your aching breast ; 
Only come as you ^re, 

And believe on his name, 
Jesus will give you rest. 



happy rest. 

3 Will you come, will you come? 
How he pleads with you nowl 
Fly to his loving breast ; 
And whatever your sin 

Or your sorrow, may be, 
Jesus will give you rest. 
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J. H. Tebnet, by per. 
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1. There is a calm for those who weep. A rest for wea - ry pilgrims found ; 

2. The storm that sweeps the wintry sky No more disturbs their deep repoce, 

3. I long to lay this painful head And aching heart beneath the soil; 
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They soft - Ij lie, and sweetly sleep, 

Than summer eve - ning's lat-est sign, 

To slum-ber, in that dreamless bed, 
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Low in the ground. 
Tliat shuts the rose. 
From all my toil. 
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1. Hov - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir - it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 

2. Thou can'st fill me,gra-cious Spir - it, Tho' I can-not tell Thee how; 

3. I am weak-ness, full of weak-ness ; At thy sacred feet I bow ; 

4. Cleanse and corn-fort ; bless and save me; Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and brow ; 
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Fill me with thy hal-low'd presence, Come, Oh, come and fill me now. 

But I need Thee, greatly need Thee, Come, Oh, come and fill me now. 
Blest, di-vine, e - ter - nal Spir - it, Fill with pow*r, and fill me now. 
Thou art com - fort - ing and sav - ing, Thon art sweet-ly fiU-ingnow. 
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B. S, Fill me with Thjahal-low'd pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
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Now U the day qf sahiflti<m."—2 Cob. 6 : 2. 
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1. Not far, not far from the kingdom, Yet in the shadow of sin; How 

2. Not far, not far from the gateway, Where voices whisper and wait; But 

3. Catching the strains of the music, Floating so sweetly a - long; Tho* 

4. Out in the dark and the danger, Out in the night and cold ; Tho' 
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ma - nj are com-ing and go - ibg, How few are en - ter-ing in. 

fear-ing to en - ter in bold - ly, They lin-ger still at the gate, 

knowing the song they are sing - ing. Yet joining not in their song, 

he is now long-ing to lead them So kind-ly in - to the fold. 
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Not far, not far from the kingdom, Yet lingering still at the gateway ; Oh, 
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wait not to get near-er; But en»- ter while you may. 
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1. We'll all gath-er home in the mom-ing, On the banks of the bright jasper 

2. We'll all gath-er home in the morn ing, At the sound of thegreat ju bi - 

3. We'll all gath-er Iiome in the morning, Our bless - ed Redeem-er to 
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sea ; We'll meet all the good and the faith-ful ; What a gathering that will be I 

lee ; We'll all gath-er home in the mom-ing ; What a gath'ring that will be I 

see ; We'll meet with the friends gone before us ; What a gath'ring that will be I 
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What a gath - 'ring, gath - Ving, 

What a ' gath - 'riiig that will be, that will be, What a 
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gath-'ring that will be! What a gath - 'ring, 

that will be I While the an-gels sing, we'll 
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gath - 'ring, What a gath - 'ring that will be I 
all gath - er home I 

I ^ ^ S^ ^* ^ A J 



■>; 



>- 



e:£ 



t 






A. J. SHEB WALTER, by per. 



F. A. EVANS. 



ip 



:H-:-t 



K 
s 



K. 



#-T:t 



1. 



-«5a- 



1=f5=:i! 



tat 



- 8-g-.■*-^" 



4- 



iiij- 



^ 



^^ 



1. On the breast of the mighty Je- ho - vah We have learned in all trust to repose, 

2. For a light shineth down thro' the shadows And the narrow-gate pathway wesee, 
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For His mercy will carry us o - ver, Tho' the legions of darkness oppose; 
Lying straight o'er the thorn mantled meadows^, And itwaiteth for you and for me; 
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Tho' the shadows of grief gather o'er us, And the sun shineth dim on the day; 
And we gather his soukiheering sto-ry, From the saints who have trodden the way; 
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He will send the cloud -pillar before us, He will lead us himself on the way. 
Where the Lord taketh up to His glo - ry, They shall rest in the cool of the day. 
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V There we'll rest, sweetly rest, Rest in the cool of the day. 

"There we* 11 rest, sweetlv rest, 
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There we'll rest, sweetly rest, Best in the cool of the day. 

There we'll rest, sweetly rest, 
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1. An-oth er day of toil has fled, And mul-ti - tudes have gone To 

2. How ma - ny bless-ings rich andchoice,On earth were kindly giv'n ; fiut 

3. The past with so much mercy strew'd, Is with its life work-gone ; The 

4. We ren-der grate-ful thanks to God For liis pre-serv-ing care, Whose 
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join the si-lent, sleeping dead, And wait the judgment room, 
these will not compare with joys That greet thesav'd in heav'n. Farewell! Fare* 
re-cord of its good or ill Is at the Fa-ther's throne, 
grace will bring us safely to The mansions o - yer there. 
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well 1 we here awhile remain ; Farewell ! Farewell ! In heav'n we'll meet again 
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^ f There is a fountain filled with blood, ^ filled with blood, 
\ And Hin-ners plunged be - neath that flood, be - neath that flood, be- 

o j The dy - ing thief re - joioed to see, re - joiced to see, re- 
\ And there may I, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' 
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filled with bloodjThere is a foun - tain filled with blood, Drawn 

neath that flood, And . sin - ners plunged be - neath that flood. Lose 

joijced to see, The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see. That 

vile as he, And there may 1, tho' vile as he. Wash 
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from Immanuel's veins, ) 

all their guilty stains. \ /^i i^ . ^._ ^ * • i tt mi t 

fountain in h[s day, ] ^^' K>° " "■»"» fo"""*"'' ' Here will I 

all my sins a - wav. f 
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stay. 
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And in thee ev - er Wash my sins a - way. 
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3 Thou dying Lamb, |1: thy precious 
blood, :|| 
Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed ||: Church of 

God, ;)] 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Are saved, to sin no more. 
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4 E'er since by faith |1: I saw the 
stream, :]] 
E'er since by faith I *a\v the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply. 
Redeem inpf love |I: has been my 

Iheme, :|| 
"RedeeTOATve \o^^ Vvaa heen my themc^ 
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1. O sin-ner ! lis-ten while you may^For Christ can wash your sins away; He 

2. Oh, come to Christ ! do not de-lay, But seek his pardon while you may; Oh, 

3. Just as you are, oh, has-ten now ! Confess your sins, and humhly bow! Hia 
4- Oh ! can it be you will refuse To lis - ten to such gracious news, And 
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bore them all up - on the cross, To save you frome - ter - nal loss, 
come just now, and do not wait Un-til the Spir-it says, *^too Ipte." 
raight-y grace he will im-part; His blood will cleanse your sinful heart, 
shut your ears, and close your eyes, And die the death that ne7 - er dies ? 
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Wait - ing, wait - ing, Christ is wait-ing to save; 

Wait ing, wait-ing, Christ is wait^ing, to-day ; 
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Wait - ing, wait^ - ing, Christ is wait - ing to save. 
Wait-ing, wait-ing, Christ is wait-ing. 
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1. r ye found 8 friend in Je-8us, He's ev-'ry-thing to me, He'sthe fair-est of ten 

2. He all my griefs has tak-eji, and all uy sorrows borne ; In temp-ta-tion He's my 
8. He'll noT-er, ner-er leave me, npr yet for-sake me here,WhUe I live by faith and 
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thousand to my soul ; The Li - ly of the Vai-ley in Him a - lone I 
strong and mighty tower; I've a|l for Him for - sak-ron, I've all my 1- dols 
do His blessed will ; A wall of fire a - bout me, I've nothing now to 
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see. All I need to cleanse and make me f ul - ly whole, 
torn From my l^eart, and now He keeps me by His power, 
fear : With the man-na He my hun-gry soul shall fill; 
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In sor-row He's my 
Tho' all the world for- 
Then sweeping up to 
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com-fort, in trouble He's my stay, He tells me ev - 'ry care on Him to roll, 
sake me, and 6a-tan tempts me sore, Thro' Je - sus I shall saf e-ly reach the goaL 
glo - ry, we see His blessed face, Where riv-ers of de - light shall ev - er roll. 




com-fort, In trwrhle HeU my ttay. He teO» me ev-^ry eare on Him to roU; 
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1. Are you liv-ing in thedark-neBsTLightisshin-ing on be-fore; 

2. Are there doabts and fears witliin yon, Mak-ing dark the path be-fore ? 

3. ^reyou in the vale of sor-row, Olouds of dark-ness hov'ring o'er ? 

4. Are the shades of death ap pear-ing ? Do not fear the Jor-dan's roar ; 

5. Wal k no long-er in the dark-ness ; Give your fears and doubtings o'er ; 
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Christ, the Snn, in all his brip^htness Glows with beauty more and more. 
Look to Chrititf andfind, in look-ing, Light is shin-ing more and more. 
Joy is com - ing witli the morrow, Light is shin-ing on be-fore. 
Christy and home and friends are nearing In the light from Heaven's shore. 
Trust in God, and go riprht on- ward Where the light shines more and more. 
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Light is shin-ing Light is shin-ing Light is 

more and more, more and more, 
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shin-ing Light is shin-ing Light is 

more and more, more and more, more and more, 
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shin-ing Light is shin-ing. Light is shin ing 

more and more, more and more. 
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1. OU I how oft - en we sing of a ci - ty bo fair, Just be- 

2. In that ci - ty of light, where the sun nev - er sets, The in- 
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yond the dark valley,we're told,Wherethe Savior has gone us a home to prepare 
habitants never grow old, There no sorrow, no sickness, no death ever comes 
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In that beautiful Ci - ty ofGoldl Over there, o - ver 

Over there in that beautiful City of 
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there, In our home so bright and fair, 

Gold, o-ver there, In our home, beauti - ful home, so bright and fair, 








We the Sa - - vior shall bo - hold, In that beautiful Ci - ty of Gold. 
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3. O the rapturous scenes on that ever- 4. On that bright, shining shore all our 

green shore, loved ones we'll meet. 

To ray vision their beauties unfold ! And the King in his beauty behold, 

Tliere the rivers of pleasure roll on The white robe and the crown of re- 

evermore joicinjj receive 

lu that he&utiiul Citv of Gold. In that beautiful City of Gold. 
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1. Je - sas Christ is now a-mong us, On 

2. Is there one that's seek - ing per - don, On 

3. Je - sus comes to sane - ti - fy you, On 
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He is here to bless and save us, On - ly 

Cast on him your heav - y bur - den, On - ly 

And his blood will pu - ri - fy you, On - ly 
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be - lieve I 
be - lieve I 
be - lieve ! 
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He is loT - ing, kind, and gracious, And his blood is ef- fi - ca-cious; 
Let not Sa - tan long-er grieve you, Nor tlie world and sin de-ceiveyou; 
Glo • ry, hon • or,praise and pow-er, Be un - to the Lamb for • er - er ; 
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Eve - ry soul may feel him prec-ious, On - ly be lieve! 
Christ, the Lord, will now re - ceive you, On - ly .be -lieve I 
From all sin he doth de - liv - er, On - ly be -lieve I 
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1. Such beau-ti-ful,beauti-ful hands I They're neith-er white nor 

2. Such beau- t]-ful,beauti-ful hands! Though heart wasweunund 

3. Such beau-ti-fulybeauti-ful hands I They're grow - ing fee - ble 

4. Be -yond this dark, shadowy land Where all is bright and 
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small; And you, I know, would scarce - ly think That 

sad, Those pa - tient hands kept toil - ing on That the 

now;....:.... For time and pain have left their mark On 

fair, I know full well those dear old hands Will 
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they were fair at 
child - ren might l)e 
hand and heart and 
palms of vie - tory 



all ;... 
glad;- 
brow;. 
wear ;. 



I've looked on hands whose 
I al - most weep, as 

A - . las ! a - las I the 
AVhere crvs - tal streams.throngh 
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form and hae A sculp-tor's dream might be,... 
look - ing back To childhood's dis • tant day,., 
near - ing time. And the sad, Fad day to me,... 
end - less years, Flow o - ver gold - en sands 
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are these a - ged, ivrinkled hands Most beau - ti - ful to mer 
think how those hands rest-ed not, When mine wers at their play, 
'neath the dai - sies out of 8ight,Tho6e hands will fold - ed be. 
where the old are young a -gain, I'll clasp mymoth-er's hands. 
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But, oh I be-yond the star-ry world, In that bright,hap-py land, And 
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where the old are young a-gain I'llcksp my moth-er's hands! 
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1. O^iiquering God, go forth in grandeur, Blessed Christ, as-sert Thy sway ; 

2. Towns and ci - ties, land and o-cean, Bannered hosts and marshalled men, 

3. Prayer is &i\ - swered. Lo I the vic-tory ! Highest mount and deepest glen, 

4. Like the sound of man-y wa-ters From a choir ten thousand strong, 
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Ho-ly Spir - it, lift the peo-ple Out of dark - ness in -to day. 
Lift the hloodnstained standard higher, Shout a-Ioud the great amen. 
KoU the bles - sed tidings on-ward, Jes-us Christ is saving men. 
Swells the ov - er widening glo-ry, Swellssal - va - lion's sweetest song. 
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Spread the anthem high as heav'n, spread the anthem high as heav'n, Kaise the 
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grand triumphal arch. 
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grand triumphal arch,raise the grand triumphal arch, Make way,continents and nations, make ivay. 
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continents and ^ na - tions. Truth is on 



its migh ty march. 
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ye who seek the f^avloari look np 
faith and love, 
Come up Into tho sunshine, bo bright and 

warm above ! 
Ko longer tread the valley, bat clinging 

to his hand. 
Afloend the (hining enrnmiti, and yiew 
the glorious land. 



Oar harp-notes shonld be sweeter, oar 

trumpet-tones more clear. 
Oar anthems ring so grandly that all the 

world must h(flr; 
OhJ royal be our music, for who hath 

caose to biniF 
Idke these, Ihe Loro's redeemed onea, the 

children of ihe King 1 



In I -4. and glad- sarrender we give oar- 
selves to Thee. 

Thine utterly, and only, and erermore to 
be. 

O Boa of Ood, who loY*8t us, we will be 
thine alone. 

And all we art*, and have, Lord, shall 
henceforth be thine own 1 
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MOURNISR in ZIon. how blessed art thou, 
For Jesns is waiting to comfort thee now, 
Fear not to rely on the word of Ihy God, 
Step out on the promise,— get under the 

b!ood. . 
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WE meet now m thy nnme. 
Wo plead thy promise, Lord, 
Thy presence with us, I>ord, we claim 
According to thy woid. 

Show xm thy hands, thy side. 
And us thope wounds we see, 

May each exclaim. For me Christ died I 
He lives again lor me I 

Open each mind and heart, 

Tb understand thy word, 
fhat we may see in every part. 

The Christ, the Lamb of Ood. 



Breathe on each waiting soul, 
And mav we all r^ ceive 

The Holy Gho<t. in us to dwell, 
Our hearts ne*er more to leave. 



Bellevinpr, we rejoice 

Our risen I-^nl to see, 
And f«ay with gladsome heart and Toice, 

H7 LordI my Goal to thee. 

Pill us with peace and joy. 

Thou, who for us wast slain; 
We'll others tell and others bring 

To meet thee here again. 



O ye that are hungrv and thirsty, rejofeef 
For ye shall be fllled. Hear ye not that bweet 

voice 
Inviting you now to the banquet of God? 
Step out on the promise,— get under th^ 

blood. 



Who sighs for a he»«rt from in'qulty frr"^ T 
O, poor troubled soul ! there's u pr^mioo for 

thee ; 
There's rest, weary one, in the bosom of Go<^; 
Step out on the pr^^mise,— get under the 

blood. 



The promise don't save, though each promise 

!» true ; 
'Tis the blood we get under that cleanses us 

throueh ; 
It cleanses ua now, giv* the glory to G'>d I 
Wer-Pton the promise,— we're under the 

blood. 




THE Holy Ghost is come; 
We feel his presence here; 
Our hearts would now no louger roam. 
But bow in filial fear. 



This tenderness oi love. 

This hush of solemn power, 

'Tis heaven descending from ab f 
To fill this favour' d hour. 



Earth's darkness all has fled, 
Heav'ns light securely shines. 

And rv'ry heart divinely led. 
To holy thought inclines. 

Ko more let sin deceive, 
Nor earthly cares betrav : 

Oh I let us never, never grieve 
The Comforter away. 



Praise God from whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
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JUST as I am, without one plea. 
But that thv blood was shed for me. 
And that thou bld'st me oome to thee, 
O Lamb of God 1 1 come, I oome I 

Just as I am, and waiting* not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot 
O Lamb of God I I come, X come I 

Just as I am ; thou wilt receive. 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God ! I come, I oome I 







2. 

H, take my fevered hands in thine, 
^ And keep me Master, nearer thee. 
Walking above the things of time. 
In closest fellowship with thee. 

Calm in thy secret presence. Lord, 
I rest this weary soul of mine. 

Feed on the fullness of thy word. 
And die to all the things of time ; 

Such be my path while dwelling' here. 
One long, close, upward path with thee ; 

Until, past every doubt and fear. 
Thy face in light above I see. 

3. 

8 GOD, forgive the years and yearn 
Of worldly pride and hopes and fears; 
rgive, and blot them from thy book,- 
The sins on which I mourn to look. 

Foiglve the lack of service done 
For thee, thro' life, from life begun; 
Forgive the vain desire to be 
All else but that desired by thee. 

Forgive the love of human praise. 
The first false step in crooked wajB» 
The voice of evil and the night. 
The heart close shut against the lifl^t. 

Forgive the love that could endure 
Ho cost to bless the sad 'and poor; 
I|>rgive, and give me grace to see 
Tke life laid down in love for me. 

11 THEN I survey the wondrous cross 
W On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all I 

5. 

LORD, I am thine, entirely thine. 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ; 
With full consent thine I would be. 
And own thy sov'reign right in me. 

Thine would I live, thine would f die ; 
Be thine through all eternity ; 
The vow is past, beyond repeal. 
And now I set the solemn seal. 
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Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God, 
Thee, my new Master, now I call. 
And consecrate to thee my alL 

6. 

COME, Saviour, Jesus, from aboves 
Assist me with thy heavenly grace; 
Empty my heart of earthly love. 
And for thyself prepare the place. 

O let thy sacred presence fill. 
And set my longing spirit free : 

Which pants to have no other will. 
But day and night to feast on thee. 

Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 

Possess it thou, who hast the right. 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 
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T. 

^ITH tearful eyes I look around. 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 
Yet 'midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, ** Gome to me." 

It tells me of a place of rest- 
It tells me where my soul may flee ; 

Oh I to the weary, faint, oppressed. 
How sweet the bidding, *' Come tome.* 

O voice of mercy I voice of love I 

In conflict, grief and agony. 
SuppcM't me, cheer me from above I 
And gently whisper, " Come to me." 



8. 

SHOW pity. Lord, O Lord forgive I 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 

My crimes are great, but cah't surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound. 
So let thy Pardoning love be found. 

Oh wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And past offenses pain mine eyes. 

Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 
Whose hope still hov'ring round thy word. 
Would light on some sweet promise therOi 
Some sure support a^inst despair. 

9. 

OTH AT my load of sin were gom ; 
O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus* feet to lay it down- 
To lay my soul at J esus' feet. 

Best for my soul I long* to find ; 

Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly minu. 

And stamp thine image on my hettb. 

Break off the yoke of inbred sin^ 

And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot refit l\V^.\^n^■'SR^^Jc&CL^-' 
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1. 

0, BFiULAH Land I Fair Beulah Land I 
Upon tbe shore of earth I stand, 
And look across the narrow sea 
That eeperates yon Heaven from mo. 

O, Beulah Land, bright Beulah Land I 
I feel my raptured soul expand 
As I, with eaffer faith, behold 
Yon walls of jasper, grates of gold. 

O, Beulah Land I sweet vale of peace. 
Whose very air Is full of bliss, 
I linger inthy bowers of prayer, 
The fragrance of Gk)d*8 love is there. 

2. 

I THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of Gk)d, 
To wash me in thy cleansing blood : 
To dwell within thy wounds: then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. ^ 

Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee : 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 

3. 

FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads— 
A place than all be«ir)es more sweet ; 
It IS the blood bought mercy-seat. 

There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 



JESUS I and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee I 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise. 
Whose glories shine through endless dajrs I 

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend. 
On whom mv hopes of heaven depend I 
No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

Ashamed of Jesu^ I yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away. 
No tears to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5. 

SAY, sinner I hath a voice within. 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul. 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin. 
And yield thy heart to God*s control? 

Sinner, it was a heavenly voice,— 
It was the Spirit's gracious call : 

It bade thee make the better choice. 
And haste to seek in Christ thine slU. 

Spurn not the call to life and light ; 

Regard, in time, the warning Kind : 
That call thou raayst not always sligixt, 

And yet the gate of mercy find. 



6. 



JESUS, a word, a look from thee, 
Can turn my heart, and make It dean. 
Purge out the inbred leprosy, 
And save me from my bosom sin. 

My heart, which now to thee 1 rals'^, 
I know thou canst this mon eut cleanse^ 

The deepest stains of sin efface. 
And drive the evil spirit hecce. 

Be it according to thy word ; 

Accomplish now thy work in me. 
And let my soul, to health restored. 

Devote its deathless powers to thee. 



OLORD, thy sovereign aid impart. 
And guard the gift thyself hast giveoi 
Mv portion thou, mjr treasure art. 
My life, and happiness, and heaven. 

Would aught on earth my wishes share? 

Though dear as life the idol be. 
The idol from my breast 1*11 tear. 

Resolved to seek my all in thee. 

Whate*er I fondly counted mine. 
To thee, my Lord, [ here restore ; 

Gladly I all to thee resign ; 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 

('^OME, Holy Spirit I calm my mind, 
y And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly though^ 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire X 
Oh I kindie now the sacred llame ; 

Make me to burn with pure desire. 

A brighter faith and hope impart. 
And let me now my Saviour see : 

Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened hear^ 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

9. 

AWAKE, my soul, in joyful lays. 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praifwi 
He justly claims a song from thee, 
Uis loving kindness oh, how free I 

He saw me ruined iU'the fall. 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate, 
Uis loving kindness, oh, how great } 

Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my t*aviour to depart; 
But, though I oft have him forgot. 
His loving kindness changes not. 

Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale. 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in death. 
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10. 

, THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light. 
Search, prove my heart. It pants lor theef 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free I 

Wash out its stains, refine its dross. 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 

lift c^\eaxL^ «A\5aa\SL^ \svi \iarcS^«sN»^^»5^ 
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VAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear— 
Bepeut— thy end is nigh I 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far^ 
Oh, think— before thou die I 

Beflect— thou hast a soul to save, 
Thy sins— how hig-h they mount! 

What are thy hopes beyond the grave- 
How stands that dread account? 

To-day the Gospel calls, to-day, 

Binner, it speaks to you ; 
Let every one forsake hiff way. 

And mercy will ensue. 

2. 

RETURN, O wanderer, return, 
And seek thy Father's, face : 
Those new desires which in thee bum. 
Were kindled by his grace. 

Betum, O wanderer, return ; 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 

How freely he'll forgive. 

Betum, O wanderer, return ; 

Bevaln thy loDg-sought rest : 
The Saviour's melting mercies yearn 

To clasp thee to his breast. 

3. 

PBEVEU here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side: 
This all my hope, and all my plea. 
For me the Saviour died f 

My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin. 

Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 

Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 

Wash me, and mine thou art 
Wash me, but not mv feet alone. 

My hands, my head, my heart. 

The' atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faith to sight improve ; 

Till hope in full fruition die. 
And aU my soul be love. 
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'HEN I can read my title dear 
To mansions in the skies, 
I'll bid farewell to every fear. 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

CTio.- We will stand the storm. 
We will anchor by and by. 

Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall. 

May 1 but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all I 

There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

5. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 
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O how can words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my ravished heart? 

But thou canst read it there. 

Through all eternity to thee 

A grateful song 111 raise ; 
But O, eternity's too short 

To utter all thy praise. 

AM I a soldier of ttie cross,— 
A f oU'wer of the Lamb,— 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name? 

Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God ? 

Sure I must fight if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord I 
1*11 bear the toil, endure the pain. 

Supported by thy word. 

1. 

ALAS I and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote>tbat sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 

Was it for crimes that I have done, 

He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity I grace unknown ? 

And love beyond degree 1 

But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

'Tis all that I can do. 

8. 

DEAR Father, to thy mercy-seat 
My soul for shelter flies : 
'Tis here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 

My cheerful hope can never die, 

If thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high. 

And banish every fear. 

Oh, never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat I 
Still let me trust thy power and love, 

And dwell beneath thy feet. 

9. 

ALL hall the power of Jesus' name. 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown him—Lord of all. 

Let high-born seraphs tune the lyre. 

And as they tune it, fall 
Before hii face, who tunes their choir* 

And crown him— Lord of all. 

Te seed of Israel's chosen race. 

Ye ransomed of the fall : 
Hail him who saves you by his grace. 

And crown him— Lord of all. 

Sinners! whose love can ne'er forgeti 
The wormwood and the gall. 
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OH, for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly trame ; 
A light to shine upon the road 
Thiat leads me to the Lamb. 

Where is the blessedness I knew, 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the s6iil-refreshing' view - 

Of Jesus and his word? 

Return, O, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenfirer of rest 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 

And drove thee from my breast. 

The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 

And worship only thee. 

2. 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning' powen ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

Dear Lord ! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dyingr rate ; 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 

And thine to us so great? 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ninar powers ; 

Come shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle Ours. 

3. 

OH, for a faith that will not shrink. 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ; 

That will not murmur or complidn 

Beneath the cbast'ning rod. 
But in the hour of grief or paini 

Will lean upon its God ;— 

Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come. 

We'll taste e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

4. 

0, FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ;— 
A heart that always feels thy blood. 
So freely spilt for mel 

A heart resign'd, submissive, meek. 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak,— 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

•A heart in every thought renew*d. 

And full of love Divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 

A copy, Lord, of thine. 

Thy nature, gracious Lord, Impart : 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart— 

Thy new, best name of Love. 

5. 

T7ATHEEt, I stretch my hands to thee, 
r No other help I know ; 
if thou withdraw thyself from me, 
i'ih, whither shall 1 go ? 



^ 

CTio.— Help me, dear Saviour, thee to owi^ 
And ever faithful be ; 
And when thou sitteston thy thro?f^ 
O Lord, remember me. 

What did thine only Son endure. 

Before I drew my breath 1 
What pain, what labor, to secure 

My soul from endless death ! 

Author of faith, to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes : 
Oh, let me now receive that gift, 
. My soul without it dies. 

6. 

Testis, thine all-vlctorlous lore 
J Shed in my heart abroad , 
Then shall my feet no longer rove. 
Rooted and flx'd in God. 

O, that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow ; 
Burn up the dross of buse desire, 

And make the mountains flow. 

O, that it now from heaven might £i .'• 

And all my sins consume : 
Gome, Holy Ghost, for thee I call ; 

Spirit of burning, come. 

Refining fire, go through my heart i 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter thy life through every part-. 

And sanctify the whole. 

7. 

OH, for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great liedeemer's praise I 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace I 

My gracious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abioad. 

The honoi-s of thy name. 

'He breaks the power of canceled si);. 

He sets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make the fouleitcleui. 

His blood availed forme. 

8. 

THEH^ is a land of pure delight. 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night. 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never with 'ring no wet's : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

Sweet fields, beyond Cbe swelling Clood, 
Stand dressed in iivint*. green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan 8tt>od, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

Oh, could we make our doub. " "•nwiyi^ ' 
The gloomy doubts that rise. 

And see the Canaan that we love* 
With unbeclouded eyes. 
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TO Father, Son and H Civ Gh. 
One God whom we af'r-*, 
Be glory as it was, is now. 
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P ETTTRN and come to God ; 
J\ Cast all your sins away : 
Seek ye the Saviour's cleansing Uood ; 
Bepent,' believe, obey. 

Bay not ye cannot come : 

For Jesus bled and died. 
That none who ask in humble &lth, 

Should ever be denied. 

Say not ye will not come ; 

'Tls Gk>d vouchsafes to call ; 
And fearful will their end be found, 

On'whom his wrath shall fall. 

Ck>me then, whoever will. 
Come while 'tis called to-day ; 

Flee to the Saviour's cleansing blood, 
Bepent, believe, obey. 

2. 

OUR sins on Christ were laid ; 
He bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom-price he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, and blood. 

To save a world, he dies ; 

Sinners, behold the Lamb I 
To him lilt up your longing eyes ; 

Seek mercy in his name. 

Jesus, we look to thee;— 

Where else can sinners go? 
Thv boundless love shall set us free 

Arom wretchedness and woe. 

3. 

AND can I yet delay 
MyUttlealltogive? 
To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive? 

Nay, but I yield, I yield ; 

I can hold out no more : 
I sink, by dying love compell'd, 

And own thee conqueror. 

Though late, I all forsake ; 

My friends, my all, resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 

And seal me ever thine. 

Come, and possess me whole. 
Nor hence again remove ; 

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul 
With all thy weight of love. 

4. 

DID Christ o'er sinners weep. 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

The Son of God in tears. 
The wondering angels see I 

Be thou astonished, O my soul I 
He shed those tears for thee. 

He wept that we might weep— 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found. 

And there's no weeping there. 

5. 

BEHOLD the throne of grace; 
The promise calls us near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling f sioe. 
And waits to answer prayer. 



Thine image. Lord, bestow,— 

Thy presence and thy lovCi- 
That we may serve thee here below, 

And rcign with thee above. 

Teach us to live by faith, 

Conform our wills to thine; 
Let us victorious be in death. 

And then in glory shine. 

6. 

A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save 
And fit it for the sky. 

To serve the present age. 

My calUng to fulfill. 
Oh, may it ail my powers engage 

To do my Master's will. 

Arm me with Jealous care 

As in thy sight t<> live, 
And,* oh, thy servant, Lord, prepare 

A strict account to give. 

Help me to watch and pray 

And on thyself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust betray, '' 

I shall forever die. 

. 7. 

OH that I could repent. 
With all my idols part ; 
And to thygracious eye present 
A humble contrite heart ! 

Jesus, on mo bestow 

The penitent desire ; 
With true sincerity of woe 

My aching breast inspire. 

With softening pity look, 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Strike, with thy love's resistless stroke. 

And break this heart of stone I 

8. 

OCOME, and dwell in mo. 
Spirit of power within ; 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin I 

The whole of sin's disease. 

Spirit of health, remove,— 
Spirit of perfect holiness. 

Spirit of perfect love. 

I want the witness. Lord, 

That all I do is right,— 
According to thy will and word,— 

Well-pleasing in thy sight. 

I ask no higher state ; 

Indulge me but in this, 
And soon or later then translate 

To my eternal bliss. 

COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord. 
While ye surround his throne. 

Let those refuse to sing. 

Who never knew our God ; 
But servants of the heavenly king 

May speak their joys abroad. 

Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear b^ wcm \ ^ ^ 

"7? ft^T^ m«t<i\iVc\% \xvtavx\ficv \TDOT»a!o»sa^^^essQ».^^ 
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DEPTH of mercy I can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God his wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

I have longr withstood his grace, 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls : 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

Now incline me to repent I 
Let me now my fall lament ! 
Now my foul revolt deplore I 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 

2. 

WHEN this song of praise shall oease. 
Let thy children, Lord, depart 
With the blessing of thy peace, 
And thy love in every heart. 

Oh, where'er our path may lie, 
Father, let us not forget 
That we walk beneath thine eye. 
That thy care upholds us yet. 

Blind are we, and weak andfrall ; 
Be thine aid forever near ; 
Hay the f e«M* to sin prevail 
Over every other rear. 

3. 

WE are waiting, blessed Lord, 
In thy courts with one accord ; 
At thine altars bending low. 
Kindred souls together flow ; 
learning love and strong desire 
To thy throne ot grace aspire. 
And with kindling faith we pray— 
Holy Spirit, come to-day« 

In the closet all alone, 
Help us, Christ, to touch the throne I 
As we walk, and talk, and sigh. 
Hear, oh, hear thy people's cry ; 
^ing us nearer to thy neart— 
We would dwell no more apart; 
Sweep the barriers all away- 
Holy Spirit, come to-day., 

Come to-day— yes, come to-day ! 
While we wait, and weep, and pray; 
Holding fast in Jesus' name 
All the promise we may claim. 
Come in one grand, glorious hour, 
With the burning nre and power 
And the wonders, long foretold. 
Of the Pentecost of old I 

4. 

LORD, we come before thee now. 
At thy feet we numbly bow ; 
Oh I do not our suit disdain ; 
. Shall we seek theo. Lord, fn vain ? 

Lord, on thee our souls depend; 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

Send some message to us Lord, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

6. 

JESUS ! lover of my soul. 
Let me to thy bosom fly. 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still la Idgh; 
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Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 
Till the storm of life be past ; 

Safe iuto the haven guide— 
O receive my soul at last ! 

' Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me. 
All my tru!)t on thoe is stayed ; 

All my help from thee I brin^r; 
Cover my def encelera head 

With the shadow of thy win^r* 

Plenteous grace with thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound. 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art ; 
Freely let me tiike of thee : 

Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

6. 

("CHILDREN of the heavenly Kinf , 
y As we journey Jet us sing \ 
Singr our Saviour's worthv praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are trav'ling home to God, 
In the way our fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
On the borders of our land ; 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son, 
Bids us undismayed go on. 

Lord I obediently we'll go. 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow thee I 

7. 

HASTE, sinner, to be wise I 
Stay not for the morrow's sub ; 
Wisdom warns thee, from the skies, 
All the paths of death to shun. 

Haste, and mercy now implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Thy probation may be o'er 

Ere this evening s work is done. 

Haste, while yet thou canst be blest; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun, 
Death may thy poor soul arrest. 

Ere the morrow is begun. 

8. 

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves t*) answer prayer ; 
He himself invites thee near. 
Bids thee ask him, waits to hear. 
Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my guard, my frlend« 
Lead me to my journey's end. 
Show me what I have to do ; 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live «w Ut^ <it taitteL^ 
liftX. TQft ^'a XJk3 ^^^\^s5 "s^ ^'eai&Bk*- 
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C W^ET the moments, rich in blesslngr, 
O Which before the croas I spend ; 
Idf e and health and peace possessinfir* 

From the sinner's dyinfir Friend. 
Here 1 sit, in wonder viewingr 

Mercy's streams In streams of blood ; 
Precious drops my soul bedewlnfir. 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

Here it Is I find my heaven. 

While upon the Lamb I gsae ; 
Love I much? I've much foi^ven; 

I'm a miracle of errace. 
May I still enjoy this feelinflr, 

In all need to Jesus go ; 
Prove his death each day more healing, 

An<i himself more fully know. 

2. 

OP ARADTSE I O Paradise I 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest? 

Be/.— I long to be where Jesus is, 
To be at home in Paradise. 

Paradise I O Paradise I 
I want to sin no more, 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore. 

O Paradise I O Paradise I 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 

In love prepares for me. 

3. 

ARISE, my soul, arise ; 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding SHcriflce 

In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

The Fath^ hears him pray, 

His dear anointed one : 
He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Bon : 
His spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells me I am bom of Qoa. 

My God is reconciled, 
His pard'ning voice I hear : 

He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear ; 

With confidence I now draw nigh. 

And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 



SWEET rivers of redeeming love. 
Lie just below mine eye ; 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I'd to those regions fly ; 
I'd rise superior to my pain. 

With joy outstrip the wind ; 
I'd cross bold Jordan's stormy main. 
And leave the world behind. 

Oh come, my Saviour, come away, 

And bear me through the sky, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay, 

Make haste and bring it nigh : 
I long to see thy glorious face, 

And in thine Image shine ; 
To triumph in victorious grace, 

And bo forever thine. 
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Then I will tune my harp of gold, 

To my eternal King ; 
Through ages that can ne'er be told, 

I'll make his praises ring : 
All hail 1 thou great eternal God I 

Who died on Calvary ; 
And saved me with his precious blood. 

From endless misery. 

5. 

THOU Shepherd of Israel and mine^ 
The joy and desire of my Leait« 
For closer communion I pine, 

I long to reside where thou art ; 
Ah I show me that happiest place, 
The place of thy people's aboi^e ; 
Where saints in an ecstacy gazi , 
And hang on a crucified Lord 

*T is there with the lambs of th} floohf 

There only I covet to rest ; 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast : 
*T is there I would always abide, 

And never a moment depart : 
Concealed in the cleft of thy side^ 

SternaUy held in thy heart. 

6. 

LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come town ; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus, thou art ail compassion ; 

Pure, unbounded. love thou art; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 

Breathe, oh breathe thy Ipving Spii;t. 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all In thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest ; 
Come, almiffhty to deliver, 

Let U9 all thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave. 
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7. 

^OME, my fond fluttering hear», 
Come, struggle to be free. 
Thou and the world must part. 

However hard it be : 
My trembling spirit owns it just, 
But cleaves yet closer to the du&t. 

Ye tempting sweets forbear. 

Ye dearest idols fall ; 

My love ye must not share, 

Jesus shall have it all : 
*Ti8 bitter pain, 'tis cruel smart. 
But ah I thou must consent, my heart I 

But oh, there is a balm, 
A kind Physician there. 
My fevered mind to calm. 

To bid me not despair : 
Aid me, dear Saviour, set me free. 
And I will all resign to thee. 

8. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour^ 
And the Father's boundless lof«^ 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above. 
Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And po8eea8^ in sweet coinsavraicRL^ 
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MY faith looks up to thee. 
Thou Lamb of Calvary > 
Saviour divine ; 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my gruilt away ; 
Oh let me, from this day, 
Be wholly thine. 

May thy rich flrrace impart, 
StrenfiTth to ray faintiner heart; 

My zeal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh may my love to thee. 
Pure, warm and chauKelesB oe- 

A Uviiii; fire. 

While life's da rk maze T tread. 
And grief aroind me apread, . 

Betho imy erulde; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's t<jar8 away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee afflde. 

2. 

NEABER, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee : 
E'en though it be a crosB 

T&at raiseth me ; 
Still all my sonar shall bo. 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 

Though like a wanderer, 

Daylight all gone, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone, 
T?et in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, etc. 

There let the way appear 

Steps up to heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me, 

In mercy i riven. 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to thee, etc 

3. 

I OCK Of Ages, cleft for me, 
..^ Let me hide myself in thee ; 
iiCt the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded side wmch flow d. 
Be of sin the double cure,— 
Save from wrath and make me pure. 

Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must sjive, and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shah close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne. 
Bock of Age?, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

4. 

{)LESSED Jesus, thou art mine, 
y All I have i« wholly thine ; 
hou dost dwell within my heart. 
Thou dost reign in every part : 
Blessed Jesus, keep me white, 
Keeo me*walking in the light. 

I am safe within the fold. 

All my cares on thee are rolled, 

I enjoy the sweetest rest. 
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For I'm leaning on thy breast ; 
Blessed Jesus, keep mo white. 
Keep me walking in the light. 

Precious Jesus, day by day. 
Keep me in the holy way ; 
Keep my mind in i>erf ect x>eaoe ; 
Every day my faith increase : 
Blessed Jf^sus, keep me white. 
Keep mc walking m the light. 

5. 

TAKE my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord to thee. 
Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse ol thy love. 

REFRAIN. 

Take myself and let me be 
Ever only ail for thee. 

Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise 
Take my will and make it thine. 
Let it be no longer mine. 

Take my heart, it is thine own. 
Let it be thy royal throne. 
Take my love, my Lord of power, 
At thy feet its ti*easures store. 

6. 

WHEN shall we meet again. 
Meet ne'er to sever ? 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Hound us forever? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows. 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never— no, never j. 

When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river? 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Changeless forever? 
Where joys celestial thrill. 
Where bliss each heart shall OH, 
And fears of parting chill 

Never— no, never! 

TTp to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour ; 
May we all there umte, . 

Happy forever ; 
Where kindred spirits dwell. 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 

Never— no, never 1 

7. 

COME, Holy Ghost, in love. 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray 1 
Divinely good thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart: 
O couie lo-day 1 

Come, tenderest Friend, and betit 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: v 
Best, which the wefiury know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, wh«'n deep griefs o erflow, 

Cheer us this hour I 

Come, Light serene, and still, 
Our iinnoat bosoms fill : 
Dwell in each breast; 
We know no dawn but thine, • 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark aoula to shinOx 
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1. 

pOME, ye sixmen, poor and needy* 
\j Wrak and wounded, sick and Bore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power : 
Hfi M able* 
He Is willinfiri doubt no more. 

Now ye needy, 'come and weloome, 
God's free bounty grlorif y ; 
True belief and true repentance^ 
Kvery orraoe that brings you nwK 
without money, , 
Oome to Jesus Christ and buy. 

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 
Bruised and mangled by the nil* 

Ifyou tarry till you're tester, 
You will never oome at all; 
Not the righteous, 

fltamers, Jesus came to oalL 

8. 

£|H, thou Ood of my salvation, 
f My Redeemer from all sin ; 
oved by thy divine oompassion. 
Who hast died my heart to win ; 
I will praise thee : 
Where shall I thy praise begin ? 

Though unseen, I love the Saviour ; 

He hath brought salvation near ; 
Manifests hispard'ning favor ; 

And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 
Shall his glorious image bear. 

Angels now are hov'ring round us, 
Unperceived amid the throng ; 

Wond'ring at the love that crowned us, 
Glad to }oin the holy song ; 
Hallelujah, 

Love and praise to Christ belong ' 

3. 

COMB thou fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing thy graoe ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise, 
Teach me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming toxigues above : 
PraJse the mount—I'm fixed upon it. 
Mount of thy redeeming love. 

Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope by thy ffood pleasure. 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger. 

Wand'rmg from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be I 

Let thy goodness like a fetter, 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 

Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it- 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here's my heart, oh take and seal it- 
Seal it for thy courts above. 



LOBB. dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
f Fill our hearts with Joy and peace ; 
»t us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph m redeeming grace ; 

Oh refresh us* 
Tfiyellng through this wildemeai. 



Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospers Joyful sound; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives abound; 
May thy presence 

With us evermore be f o*jnd- 

Sq, when'er the signal 's given, 
us from earth to call away. 

Borne on angels* wings to heaveo« 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Bdgn with Christ in enOlMi dajr. 



N 



OW the solemn shadows daiken. 
And the daylight slowly dies, 
Holy Saviour, thou wilt hearken 
When thy children's prayers arise, 

Blessed Jesus I 
Look on ns with loving eyes. 

Some are tried with doubts and dangen. 

Some have found their hearts grow cola 
Some are aliens now, and strangcm 

To the faith they loved of old ; 
Blessed Jesus 1 

Bring them back into thy fold. 

Some in conflict sore have striven 
With temptation fierce and strong » 

Lord, to them let strength be given 
If the battle should be long! 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Change our mourning Into soi^ 

6. 

IN the cross of Christ I glory. 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deoeive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo 1 it glows with peace and Joy. 

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasiiro^ 
By tbe cross are sanctified : 

Peace is there, that knows no measure^ 
Joys, that through all time abide. 

T 

STAND up 1— Stand up for Jesoil 
Te soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner. 
It must not suffer loss; 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall be led, 
Till every foe is vanquished. 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

Stand up I— stand up for Jesus 

Stand in his strenirth alone: 
The arm of flesh will fail you^ 

Ye dare not trust your own t 
Put on the gospel armor, 

And, watchinff unto prayer, 
Where duty calls or danger. 

Be never wanting there. 

Stand up I— stand up for JemI 
The strife will not be long ; 

' jis day the noise of battle. 
The n6:rt the victor's song « 

To him that overoometh, 
A crown of life shall be : 

He. with the Kin« Q»l^^filrl% 
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Marching Home Together. 




I ^ 

WILL you Join our happy band, 
Marching homa together, 
Traveling to the better land. 

Marching home tc^scther? 
Will you wait with U4 for him 

Who will end nil sorrow, 
Qazing past earth's dark to-day. 
To heaven's brigbt to-moirowf 

OHO.— Marching home, marching hom«. 
Marching home together. 
Heart to heart and hand in hand. 
Marching home together I 

filrangers here, we seek no place, 

Marcliing Home together. 
Every step we learn his grace. 

Marching home together, 
Every need by him supplied, 

Waises a note of ringing. 
Every porrow sanctified 

Praise to him is briui^g. 

Every day t>ie miles grow less. 

Marching home together. 
As our footsteps onward press, 

Marching home together, 
Even now we catch a slcam. 

Hear the c horus swelling, 
Ah each wanderer fluds hii place 

In the Father's dwelling. 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost. 

T OHD God, the Holy Ghost I 
^ In this accepted hour. 
As oil iho day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power. 

Like mighty rushing wind 

Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind. 

One soul, one feeling breathe. 

The young, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above. 
And give us hearts and tongnei of fire. 

To pray, and praise, and iove. 

Spirit of truthi be thou 
In M^o and doath our guide* 

O Spirit of adoption ; now 
May we be sanctified. 

Have ye Received the Holy Ghost? 




Disciples of the Holy One, 

Have ye the Holy Ohoet received? 
Has heaven's baptismal fire ccmo down 

Upon your souls since ye bciievedT 
The grfat Bpflner— hss He come 
And pnrffffid your souls from sin, 
And jn your henria set up His home, 
And brought his heavenly kingdom inf 



The Pentecostal hallowed shi<wer 

Which on the waitiig siippliauts oame. 
The blest anointing, sacredpower, 

TheaU-inspiriiig heavenly flam». 
Areali your being'M powers imtniid . 

With Christlike sweetness, holy Joy? 
With Jesus' blesised mind endued— 

Do heavenly things your powers employ? 

Are you in perfect harmony 

With God^s own will each day and houxf 
In all things onlv 111 m to see. 

And ever f^l His saving power? 
A spotless soul, a sinsle eye, 

A spirit nlied with love and peace; 
A life His name toglorify— 

•Your God alone to serve and pleaaer 

The blessed Ckmiforter divine 

Delights to make us His abode. 
In His own brigbtnecsthus to shine. 

As irophies of His saving olood. 
Oh, Holy Ghost, how blest Thy swayf 

lopurify and save each day; 
Oh, Christians, have ye yet received 

^e Holy Ghost since ye believed?. 

Tell it to God. 




\ 






WHATEVEB troubles thee. 
Tell it to God; 
All thy anxiety. 

Tell it to God; 
For every earthly grief 
This is thy sweet relief- 
Tell it to God. 

That pain which none may know* 

Tell it to God; 
That word which grieved thee lo^ 

Tell it to God; 
Earth has no ready euro 
God's sympathy i:isurc — 

Tell it to God. 

Hast thou impnticnt been? 
Tell it to God; 

Art prone through this to stnf 
Tell it to God; 

He knows thy weakness all, 

Will help thee lest thou fall- 
Tell it to God, 

Does care corrode thy lifdf 
Tell it to (»od; 

Art weary with the strife! 
Tell it to God; 

He says. Bring all thy care 

To M e, to hcl p tneo boar- 
Tell it to God. 

Artgneving o*er thy lomit 

Tell it to God; 
Art sinking 'neath thy ctom/t 

Tell it to God; 
He can assuage thy pain. 
He will with p^race su&tdn«- 

Tell it to God. 

Whatever mny thee befall, 

TellittoG;d; 
Thy grief or groat or small, 

Tell it to God; 
To him brins each request, 

llv\v\TQ.tlXl^\<^^ «XL!^X«atr— 
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Naomi. C. M. 




/ather, whatever of earthly blln 
Thy sovereign Will denies, 

Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this pctliiou ihie: 



Give me n calm, a thankful heart, 
From evei^y murmur Iree: 

The bleraiiiRB of Thy grace impart 
And make me live to Thee. 



Let the aweet hope that Thou art mice 

My life amt death attend; 
Thy presence through my Jonmey shine. 

And crown my journey*8 end. 



Penitence. 7, 6, 8. 






:?s.:: 



inti! 
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Jesu"). let Thy pitying eye 

Call b ica a vandering sheep; 
False to Thee, like Peter, I 

Would ialn, like Peter, weep: 
Let me be by grace restored: 

On me be alf long-suffering shown; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 



Savionr, Prince, enthroned aboTe, 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through Thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart: 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of Thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

See me. Siviour, from above, 

Nor siifft r me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and lore 

Drop f rou Thy gracious eye: 
Speak ihe roconcillng word. 

And let thy mercy melt me down; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone 

The Saints' Home. zz. 






g-^.4-l-^-Ui 



*Mid scenes of confusion and creature 

complaints, 
How 6weec to the soul is communion 

with saints! 
To find at the banquet of mercy there's 

room. 
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home. 
Home 1 h<»mc I sweet, sweet hrmef 
Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, my 

home. 



\ 



Sweet bonds that unite all the chllJlrcii 

cf peace I 
And, thrice precious Jesus, whoFe love 

cannot cease. 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness 

1 roam, 
I long to behold Thee in glory, at hX)me. 



While here in the valley of conflict I 

stay, 
O give me submission, and strength as 

my day; 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I 

come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious heme. 



Whatever Thou deniest, O give me Thy 

grace, 
The Spirit's cure witness, and smilrs of 

Thy face; 
Enduo me w th patience to \va t at Thy 

throne, 
And find, evtn now. a sweet foret»:ste of 

home. 



Mount Pisgah. C. M. 



p g^gjgin 



On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And CMSt a wishful eye 
To Canaan s lair and happy land, 

Where my i>o68Cssions lie. 



O the transporting, rapturoua scene, 

That rises to my ai»2ht ! 
Sweet field arr yed In living green. 

And rivers of delight. 



0>er all those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day; 
There God, the Pon . forever reigns. 

And scatters night away. 



No chilling winds or pol^^onons breath 
Can reach that healthful shore. 

Sicknefis nnd sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt, and feared, no more. 



When th<»ll I reach t>at happy place. 

And ne forever ti'esi? 
When shall I »ee my Father's face. 

And in His bosom rest ? 



Filled with delight, my raptured scut 
Would here no longer stay; 
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1. 



1HAYE entered the yalley of bleaaing' 
8o sweet, \ 

And Jesus abides with me there ; 
And his Spirit and blood make my oleans- 
ing complete. 
And his perfect love oosteth out fear. 

Cho,—0 rome to tbte valley of blessing so sweet, 
Wbcre Jesus ^viIl full DM8 besiow. 
And believe, and receive, and confess him, 
That all his saivatlon may kiiow. 

There is love In the valley of blessing so 

81^66 1> 

Such as none but the blood-washed may 

f oel ; 
Wlien heaven oomes down redeemed spirits 

tdgrreet, 
And Cimst sets his covenant seal. 

There's a song in the valley of blessinfir so 
sweet. 

That ansrels would fain join the strain ; 
As with rapturous praises we bow at his feet, 

CryinflT; Worthy the Lamb that was slain. 

2. 

I HAVE a' Saviour, he's pleading: in glory, 
A dear, loving Saviour though earth- 
friends be few ; 
And now he is watching in tenderness o'er 
me. 
And oh that my Saviour were your 
Saviour too 1 

CTio.— For you I am praying, 

For you I am praying. 

For you I am praying, 

I'm praying for you. 

I nave a Father : to me he has given 

A hope for eternity, blessed and true ; 
And soon will he call me to meet him in 
heaven. 
But oh that he'd let me bring you with 
me too 1 

J[ have a peace : it is calm as a river^ 
A peace that the friends of this world 
never knew ; 

My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver. 
And oh, could I know it was given to you I 

3. 

THERE'S a wideness in God's mercy. 
Like the wideness of the sea ; 
There's a kindness in bis -'ustioo, 
Which is more than liberty. 

CTio.— He is calling. " Come to me ;" 
Lord, I'll gladly haste to thee. 

There is^welcome for the sinner 
And more graces for the good ;. 

There is mercy for the Saviour ; 
There is healing in his blood. 

If our love were but more simple. , 

We should take him at his word; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 







4. 

BLISS of the purified I bliss of the f reel 
I plung'e in the crimson tide open'd 
for me I 

O'er sin and uncleanness exulting I stand. 
And point to the print of the nails in his 

C^.'-<)tBihg of bis mighty love—mighty 
to save. 



O bliss of the purified, Jesus is mine. 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine: 
In conscious salvation t sing of his grace 
Who lifted upon me the smiles of his faoel 

O bliss of the purified I bliss of the pure ; 
No wound hath the soul that his bi<>o4 

cannot cure ; 
No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetlj 

find rest. 
No tears— but may dry them on Jesus'i 

breast. 

5. 

T ENOW not if the dark or bright 

1 Shall be my lot. 

If that wherein my soul delight 

Be best or not ; 
It may be mine to drag for years 

Toil's heavy chain. 
Or day and night my meat be tears, 

On bed of pain. 

Owrus, 

But this I know, there is a hand divine 

That holds me still, whatever lot be mine, 
But this I know, where'er I go, there is a 

hand divine. 
That holds me still, thro' every ill, whaV> 

ever lo.t be mine. 

My baf k is wafted to the strand 

By breath divine. 
And on the helm t^ere rests a hand 

More strong than mine ; 
One who has known in storms to sail 

I have on board ; 
Above the raging of the gale, 

I hear my Lord. 

He holds me 'midst the billows' might, 

I shall not fall ; 
If sharp, 'tis short ; if long, 'tis light; 

He tempers all- 
Safe to the land, safe to the land. 

The end is this : 
And th^n with him go hand in hand, 

Far into bliss. 



6. 

SAYIOTIR, like a shepherd lead us ; 
Much we need thy tend'rest care; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare. 
Blessed Jesas, thou haat bought us, thine 



We are thine, do thou befriend xa ; 

Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when we go astray. 
Blessed Jesus, bear, O hear us when we pray* 

Thou hast promised to receive us. 
Poor and sinful though wo be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 

Blessed Jesus, we will early turn to thee. 

pBAISB the name of God most high, 
i I*raise him, all below the sky. 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son and Holy Ghost : 
Aa t\iro\igYi coxmlleea ages paiti 
l^Verm.or«'hi& i^T«3kai& ^Sba^^asi^ 



\ 
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A. 

K some way or other the Lord will provide: 
It may not be my way. 
It may not be thy way ; 
And yet, in his own way, 
'* The Lord will provide.* 

CAo.— Then we'll trust in the Lord, 
And he will provide: 
Yes, we'll trust i- the Lord, 
And he will ij± ride. 

At some time or other the L td will provide: 
It may not be my time. 
It may not be thy time ; 
And yet in his own time, 
** The Lord will provide." 

D«spondtheiino]nngPi : *.he Lord will provide; 
And this \. r the token— ' 
No W9rd h hath spoken 
Was ever vet broken : 
•• The Lorn wlU provide." 

KBBCldlTS proo^ God hath given 
To the weary ^jasser bv, 
L the way from earth to nea^en, 
^' I will guide thee with mine eye.' 

GAo.— I will jra5de thee, I will guide thee, 
I will guide thee with mine eye ; 
On the way ?rom earth to heaven, 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 

When temptationf J almost win thee» 
And thy trusted watchers fly. 

Let this promise ring within thee, 
*' I will guide thee with mine eye." 

When thy secret hopes have perished, 
In the grave of years gone oy. 

Let this promise still be cherished, 
** I wUl guide thee with mine eye." 

3. 

11 TE speak of the realms of the blessed, 
VY That country so bright and so fair ; 
And oft are its glories confessed, 
But what must it be to be there. 

C?io.— Over there, over there, 

O, what must it be to be there. 

We speak of its freedom from sin. 
From sorrow, temptation and care, 

From trials without and within— 
But what must it be to be there I 

Bo thou. Lord, mid'st pleasure or woe 

For heaven my spirit prepare ; 
And shortly I also shall icnow. 

And feel what it is to be there. 

4. 

I LEFT it all with Jesus Long ago; 
1 All my sins I brought him. And my woe, 
when by faith I saw him On the tree. 
Heard his small, still whisper, * 'Tis for thee;' 
From my heart the burden Rolled away- 
Happy day. 
I leave it*all with Jesus Day by day ; 
Faith can firmly trust him Come what may. 
Hupe has dropped her aniAor, Found her leet 
In the calm, sure haven Of his breast; 
Love esteems it heaven To abide 

At his side. 

O, leave it all with Jesus, Drooping soul I 
Tell not half the story. But the whole ; 
Worlds on worlds are hanging On his hand. 
Life and death are waiting His command ; 
ret his tAnder bosom Makes thee room— 

O oome homeV 



I 



6. 

1L0VE to tell the story 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 

Of Jesus and hid love ; 
I love Hi tell the story, 

BectCuse I know iv's true, 
^t satisfies my longings. 
As nothing elso would do. 

Cho.— I love to tell the story, 

'Twill be my theme in giorj' 
To tell the old, old story, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

I love to tell the story ; 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams, 
I love to tell the story ; 

It did so much for me ! 
And that is Just the reason 

I tell it now to thee. 

6. 

LAY my sins on Jesus, The spotless Lanik 
ofGod; 
He bears them all and frees us From th« 
accursed load. 

Cho.— Halleluja^^ Jesus saves me, He makes 
me '* white as snow."- 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, To wash mj 

crimson stains 
White, in his blood most precious. Till not 

a spot remains. 

I lay my waptu on Jesus— All fullness dwells 

in him, 
He healeth my diseases. He doth my soul 

redeem. 

T 

THERE'S a highway for the ransomed, 
where the children of the E^ing, 
Upon their pilgrim Journey triumphantly 

may sing. 
Of a Saviour who redeemed them, and de- 
livers from all sin. 
His blood NOW makes me clean. 

CTio.— Glory, glory, hallelujah I 
Glory, glory, hallelujah I 
Glory, glory, hallelujah I 
His blood NOW keeps me clean. 

I was pardoned by God's mercy, but at heart 

was evil still, 
A carnal mind was in me, which resolves 

could never kill. 
But, blessed be his holy name, he changes 

heart and will I 
His blood NOW makes me clean. 

Now. like pebbles in the running brook that 

'neath the ripples lay, * 
My heart is sweetly kept from sin each 

moment, night and day ; 
And as faith the conquest gave me, I bid 

• doubts to go their way, 
His blood NOW makes me clean I 

On the mountain tops of Beulah or in tbs 

vale below. 
Where temptations' wildest hurricanes their 

fiercest tempests blow, 
In sorrow or in conflict his grace he dotal 
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1. 



TBLL me the old, old story. 
Of unseen thinif s above ; 
Of Jesus and his srlory. 
Of Jesus and his love. 
Tell me the story simply, 

As to a little child ; 
For I am Weak and weary. 
And helpless and defiled. 

Oho.— Tell me the old, old story, 
Of Jesus and his love. 

' Tell me the story slowly. 

That I may take it in ; 
That wonderful redemption, 

Qod's remedy for sin. 
Tell me the story often, 

For I f orgret so soon, 
The " early dew " of mominflr 

Has passed away at nbon. 

Tell me the story softly. 

With earnest tones, and gmve ; 
Remember, I'm the sinner 

Whom Jesus came to save ; 
Tell me the story always, 

If you would refllly be 
In any time of trouble 

A comforter to me. 

2. 

IN the Christian's home in srlory. 
There remains a land of rest* 
Where the Saviour 's srone before me 
To fulfill my soul's request. 

^Jho.—i^n the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eden, 
Where the tree of life Is blooming'. 
There is rest for you. 
There is rest for the weary. 
There is rest fur you. 

Pain or sickness ne'er can enter ; 

Grief nor woe my lot shall share ; 
But in that celestial center 

I, a crown of life shall wear. 

Singr, O sing, ye heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumph as you go ; 

Zion*s gates will open to you, 
You shaU find an entrance through. 

3. 

fJE leadeth me I oh 1 blessed thought ; 
11 Oh ! wordif with heav 'n ly comfort fraaghc ; 
whate'er I do, where'er I be, 
'Still 'tis Gk)d's hand that leadeth me. 

Bef.—He leadeth me, He leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me ; 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloomi, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea,— 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in minob 
Nor ever murmer nor repine— 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
• Since 'Ua my God that leadeth me. 



A XLflrlory to the bleeding lamb, 
yi Wlio died on CaJrary l 
Fj^g-Jory to the bleedintr Lamb 

Wno aa vea and ransoms me I 



Oko.— I've been redeem 'd. I've been redeem *d. 
Been wash'd to ibe blood of ttx' Lamb. 
Boon redef^DT 'dbv ttuB blood of the LAmli^ 
TUatflow'd u Calvary. 

The blood that my Redeemer spilt, 
The blood, so rich and free, 

That cleanses sinful heart from guilt, 
Now saves and cleaDseu me. 

I am redeemed— O blessed state I 

I am redeemed fro^ sin, 
O^ove so infinitely srreat ' 

The blood has made me clcai -. 



5. 

THERE were ninety and nine tLat safely 
lay I 

In the shelter of the fold. 
But one was out on the hrlls away, 

Far off from the gai^es of gold— 
Away on the mountains wild and bare. 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 

" Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and nine: 
Are they not enough for thee ? " 

But the Shepherd made answer : ** This of 
mine 
Ha«i wandered away from me : 

And although the road be rout^h and stee^, 

I go to the desert to find my sheep." 

But nope of the ransomed ever kne^ 
How deep were the waters crosseu : 
Nor how dark was the night that the ijO.v* 
pa<4sed through 
Ere he found his sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert he hcHrd its cry- 
Sick and helpless, and ready to die. 

But all through the mountains, thunder- 
riven, . 

And up from thb rocky steep. 
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 

" Rejoice 1 I have found my sheep 1" 
And the angels echoed around the throne. 
*' Rejoice, for the Lord brings back his own!** 



6. 

SOWING the seed by the day-light fair 
Sowing the seed by the noon-day giare^ 
Sowing the seed by the fading light. 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night, 
B: Oh, what shall the liarvest be? :t 

CTio.— Sown in the darkness or sown in the 

light, 
Sown in our weakness or sown in our 

might. 
Gathered in time or eternity. 
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest, harvest 

be. 

Sowing the seed by the way-side high. 
Sowing the 8eed on the rocic to die. 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will spoil. 
Sowing the need in the fertile soil, 
I: Oh, what shall the harvest be ? :l 

Sowing the seed with an aching heart. 
Sowing the seed while the teardinips start* 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come 
G\a<\\y t«> Rftmeit \\v^ \va.TN est homc^ 
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1. 

I GAVE mjr life^or thee 
My precious blood I shed^ 
That thuu might'st ransomed be, 
And quickened from the dead ; 
I flrave« 1 g&ve my life for thee, 
What hast thou given for me ? 

liy Father's house of light,— 
My glory-circled throne, 

I left, for earthly night, 
For wand' rings sad and lone ; 

I left, I left it all for thee ; 

Uast thou left aught for me ? 

And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above, 

Salvation full and free. 
My pardon and my love ; 

I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, 

What hast thou brought to me. 

2. 

^1 7HAT a friend we have in Jesus, 
VV All our sins and griefs to bear ; 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer, 
O, what peace we often forfeit, 

O, what needless pain we bear- 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble any wnere ? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithful. 

Who will all our sorrows share ? 
Jesus knows our everv weakness. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
"Oo thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Tike it to the Lord in prayer : 
In his arms he'll take and shield thee. 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 

3. 

T ORD, I hear of showers of blessing 
ly Thou art scatt'ring full and free ; 
lowers, the thirsty land refreshing : 
Let some droppings fall on me— Even me. 

Love of God— so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of Christ— so rich and free ; 
Grace of God— so strong and boundless ; 

Magnify it all in me— Even me. 

Pass me not— thy lost one bringing ; 

Bend my heart, O Lord, to thee ; 
Whilst the streams of life are springing, 

Bleasing others, O, bless me— Even me. 

4. 

THEKE is life for a look at the crucified 
One. 
There is life at this moment for thee : 
Then look, sinner, look unto him and be 
saved. 
Unto him who was nailed to the tree. 

Ac/.— Look I look I look and live I 

There is life for a look at the cru- 
cified One, 
There is life at this momeut tox 
thee. 
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It is not thy tears of repentance and prayerSi 
But the blood that atones for the soul ; 

On him, then, who shed it, thou mayest a;t 
once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 

' Theil tc^e with rejoicing from Jesus atonoe 

The life everlasting he gives ; 
And know with assurance thou never canst 
die 

Since Jesus, thy righteousness, lives. 
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6. 

E praise thee, O God I for the Son of thy 
love. 
For Jesus, who died, and is now gone above. 

CTio.— Hallelujah I Thine the glory. Hallelu- 
jah ! amen.etc. 

We praise thee, O GodI for thy Spirit of light. 
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scat- 
tered our night. 

All glory and praise, to the Lamb that was 

slain, 
Who has borne all our sins and has cleansed 

every stain. 

All glory and praise to the God of all grsct* 
Who has bought us, and sought us, and 
guided our ways. 

6. 

COME, my Redeemer, come. 
And deifirn to dwell with me ; 
Come, and thy right assume. 

And bid thy rivals flee : 
Come, my Hedeemer, quickly come. 
And make my heart thy lasting home. 

Cho.— Whiter than snow, whiter than snow. 
Wash me in the blood of the LamlH 
And I shall be whiter than snow. 

Exert thy mighty power. 

And banish ail my sin ; 
In this auspicious hour, 

Bring all thy graces in : 
Come, my Redeemer, quickly come. 
And make my heart thy lasting homo. 

Rule thou in every thought 

And passion of my soul, 
Till all my powers ar& brought 

Beneath tny full control: 
• Come, my Redeemer, quickly come. 
And make my heart thy lasting home. 

7. 

TO-DAY the Saviour calls ; 
Ye wand'rers come 1 
O, ye benighted souls. 
Why longer roam ? 

To-day the Saviour calls I 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of vengence faUs, 

Ruin Is nigh. 

To-day the Saviour calls I 

Oh, listen now I 
Within these sacred walls 

To Jesus bow. . 

The Spirit calls to-day : 
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SWEET hour of prayer! sweet hour of 
prayer I 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne. 
Make all my wants and wishes known. 
In seasons of distress and grrief , 
My soul has often found relief; 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer 1 
Thy wioflTS shall my petitions bear 
Tonim whose truth and faithfulness 
Enffagre the waiting soul to bless : 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
1*11 cast on him my every care. 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

2. 

DEHOLD a stranger at the door 1 ^ ^ ^ 
n He gently knocks, has knocked before. 
Has waited long, is waiting still ; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 
Cho—0}^n let the dear Saviour come in. 
He'll cleanse thy heart from sin I 
Oh, keep him no more out at the door. 
But let the dear Saviour come in. 

Oh, lovely attitude I— he stands 
With melting heart, and loaded hands. 
Oh, matchle^ kindness I— and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes I 

But will he prove a friend indeed? 
He will— the very friend you need ; 
The friend of sinners— yes, 'tis he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine,— 
That soul destroying monster, sin,— 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

' 3. 

I AM thine own, O Christ— 
Henceforth entirely thine ; 
And life from this glad hour, 
New life is mine f 

C7to.—0, peace I O, holy rest, 

O, balmy breath of love I 
Oiheart mvinest, best, 
T^ depth I prove. 

No earthly Joy shall lure 
My quiet soul from thee : 

This deep delight, so pure, 
Is heav'n to me. 

I cannot tell the art 
By which.such bliss is given : 

I know thou hast my heart, 
And I— have heaven I 

4. 

MY hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
ire not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

WJiea darkness seems to vail his face, 
I rest on bia unchanging graxse ; 
Ta every high and stormy gaJe 
Mjraaohorholda within the vail. 



His oath, his covenant, and blood. 
Support me in the 'whelming flood i 
When all around my soul gives way« 
He then is ail my hope and stay. • 

5. 

0, TO be nothing, nothing, 
Only to lie at his feet, 
A broken and emptied vessel. 

For the Master's use made meet. 
Emptied that he might fill me 
■ As forth to his service I go ; 
Broken, that so unhindered. 
His life through me might flow. 

O, to be nothing, nothing. 

Only as led by his hand; 
A messenger at his gateway. 

Only waiting for his command; 
Only an instrument ready 
' His praises to sound at his will. 
Willing, should he not require m» 

In silence to wait on him still. 
0,to be nothing, nothing, 

Fainful the humbling may be : 
Yet low in the dust I'd lay me 

That the world might my Saviour 
Bather be nothing, nothing,— 

To him let their voices be raised ; 
He is the Fountain of blessing. 

He only is most to be praised. 



1 



\ 



6. 

STAND all bewildered with wonder, 
^ And gaze on the ocean of love ; 
And over its waves to my spirit 

Come peace, like a heavenly dove. 

C?»o.— The cross now covers my sins. 
The past is under the blood ; 
I'm trusting in Jesus for alL 
^ly will is the will of my God. 

1 strugg?***!' and wrestled to win It, 
The blecslng that setteth me free ; 

But, ^7hen I had ceased from my strugglei^ 
His peace Jesus gave unto me. 

He laid his hand on me and heal'd me. 
And bade me be every whit whole; 

I touched but the hem of his garment. 
And glory came thrilling my soul. 

7. 

JESUS, delight of my souL 
My Saviour, my Shepherd divine, 
I yield to thy blessed control ; 

My body and spirit are thine : 

Thy love 1 can never deserve, 

' That bids me be happy in thee ; 

My Ood and my King I will serve. 

Whose favor is heaven to me. 

How can I thy goodness repay. 

By nature so weak and defiled? 
Myself I have given away ; 

Oh, call me thine own blessed child ; 
And art thou my Father abovo? 

Will Jesus abide in my heart ? 
Oh, bind me so fast with thy love. 

That I from thee ne'er shall depart. 

8. 

TO thee be praise forever, 
Thou glorious King of kings; 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Each ransomed spirit sings ; 
We'll celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints »bove. 
And ^owt \\vft Vi^tvA «^ti 



YET there is lOom I the LamVibrlffhthall 

With its fair glory, beckons thee along ; 
Boom, room, still room! Oh, enter, enter 
nowl 

Yet there is room I Still open stands the arate. 
The i^te of love ; it is ncit yet too late ; 
Boom, room, still rooml oh, enter, enter 
nowl 

Pass In, pass in 1 that banquet is for thee ; 
That cup of everlasting love is free ; 
Boom, room, still rooml oh, enter, enter 
now. 

Bre night that gate may dose and seal thy 

doom; 
Then the last, low, Ipng cry, " No room, no 

No room, no room; oh, woeful cry, "No 
rooml" 

2. 

JESUS saves me every day, 
Jesus saves me every night ; 
Jesus saves mc all the way, 
Thro' the darkness, thro' the light. 

Gho.— Jesus saves, O bliss sublime, 
Jesus saves me all the time. 

Jesus saves me, he is mine ; 

Jesus saves me, I am his ; 
Jesus saves while I recUne 

On bis precious promises. 

Jesus saves, he saves from sin ; 

Jesus saves, I feel him nigh ; 
Jesus saves, he dwells withm ; 

Qiaiiy do 1 testify. 

3. 

PBECIOTJS Saviour thou dost eave me ; 
Thine, and only thine I am. 
1 the cleansing blood has reacaed me ; 
Glory, glory to '.he Lamb. 

Olory, glory, Jesus saves me ; Glory, glory 

to the Lamb I 
Oh I the cleansing blood has reached me : 

Glory, glory to the Lamb I 

Long my yearning heart was trying 

To enjoy this perfect rest ; 
But I gave all trying over ; 

Simply trusting, I was blest. 

Consecrated to thy service, 
I will live and die for thee ; 
. will witness to thy glory. 
Of salvation full and free. 

4. 

\rrELD not to temptation, 
1 For 3rielding is sin, 
Bach victory will help you 

Some other to win : 
Fight manfully onward. 

Dark passions subdue, 
Look ever to Jesus, 

He'll carry you through. 

Oho.^Ask the Saviour to help you. 

Comfort, strengthen and keep you ; 
He is willing to aid you, 
He*U carry you through. 
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Shun evil companions. 

Bad language disdain, 
God's name hold in rev'renoe. 

Nor take it in vain ; 
Be thoughtful and earnest, 

Kind-hearted and true, 
Look ever to J esus, 

He'U carry you through. 

To him that o'ercometh, 

God giveth a crown. 
Thro' raith we shall conquer. 

Though often cast down ; 
He, who is our Saviour, 

Our strength will renew, 
Look ever to Jesus, 

He'll carry you through. 

6, 

THBBB is a spot to me more dear 
Than native vale or mountain ; 
A spot for which affection's tear 

Springs grateful from its fountain : 
'Tis not where kindred souls abound. 

Though that is almost heaven ; 
But where I first my Saviour found, 
And felt my sins forgiven. 

Sinking and panting as for breath, 

I knew not help was near me ; 
And cried " Oh I save me. Lord, from death, 

Immortal Jesus, hear me." 
Then quick as thought I felt him mine. 

My Saviour stood before me ; 
I saw his brightness round me shine. 

And shouted, " Glory 1 Glory 1" 

O sacred hour I O hallowed ^pot I 

Where love divine first found me; 
Wherever falls my distant lot. 

My heart shall linger round thee; 
And when from earCh [ rise to soar 

Up to my home in heaven, 
Down will I cast my eyes once more. 

Where I was first forgiven. 

6. 

I'M but a stranger here— 
Heaven is my home ; 
Earth is a desei't drear- 
Heaven is my home ; 
Danger and sorrow stand 

Bound me on every hand— 
Heaven is my fatherland ; 
Heaven is my home. 

What though the tempests raget 
Heaven is my home ; 

Short is my pilgrimage- 
Heaven is my home ; 

And time's wild, wintry blast 
Soon will be overpast ;? 

I shall reach home at last- 
Heaven is my home. 

7. 

MY heavenly home is bright and fair; 
Nor pain, nor death can enter there; 
Its glittering towers the sun outshine ; 
That heavenly mansion shall m*^ mine. 

CTw.— We're going home, to die no more. 

My Father's house is built on high. 

Far, far above the starry sky • 
When from this earthly pi i9on tretj. 

That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

Let others seek a home below 
Which flames devour, or waveao'esflo^v 
V BexiiVxi'a\Xift\MB^\kNwc\'5X\f^«^;ck. ,^ ^^ 
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TbSUS, let thy pityinor eye 
J Call back u wand* ring' sheep : 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep. 
Let me be by Rrace restored : 

On mo be alllonsr-sufl'ringr shown ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

^i.nd break my ncart of stone. 

Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart. 
Give me througrh thy dyingr love. 

The humble, contrite heart : 
Give me, what I have long implored 

True penitence for sins unknown : 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

For thine own compassion's sake, 

The grraciou^ wt)nder show ; 
Cast my -sins behind thy back. 

And wash me white as snow ; 
Speak the rcconclliiigr word. 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 
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2. 

Y thy birth, and by thy tears ; 
By thy human griefs and fears ; 



&y thy copflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power- 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

By thy lonely hour of prayer; 
By the fearful conflict there ; 
By thy cross and dying cries ; 
By thy one great sacrifice, — 
Saviour, look with pitjdng eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

By thy triumph o'er the grave ; 
By thy power the lost to save ; 
By thy nigh, majestic throne ; 
By the empire all thine own,— 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours, 
When Jesus no longer 1 see ; 
Sweet pro8p<'Cts, svyeet biritii, ami bweet flowers 

Have all lost their sweetness to me : 
The midsummer sun shines but dim. 

The flelds strive in vain to look gay ; 
Bpt when I am happy in him, 
December's as pleasant as May. 

His name yields the richest perfume. 

And sweeter than music his voice ; 
His presence disperses my gloom. 

And makes all within me rejoice ; 
I should, were he always thus nigh. 

Have nothing to wish or to fear, 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 



i\EAR Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole ; 
/ I want thee forever to live in my soill ; 
reak down every idol, cast out every foe ; 
J9ow waah me, and I shall be whiter than 

J^^ter than anoxv, yea, whiter than snow, 
J¥ow wsali me, and iBhalL be whiter than anew. 



Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain ; 
Apply thine own blood and extrrxt every 

stain: 
To have this blest cleansinnr- I pll things 

forego ; 
i. 'W wash me and I shall be whiter than 

SUQW. 

The blessing by faith I receive from above, 
O, gl^'' I my soul is made perfect in love ; 
My pra/er has prevailed, and this moment 

I know 
The blood is applied— I am \» alter than snow. 

5. 

Vf Y body, soul, and spirit, Jesus, I give to 

A consecrated off' ring, thine evermore 
to be. 

CTio.— My all is on the altar, I'm waiting for 
theflre; 
Waiting, waiting, waiting, I'm wait- 
ing for the fire. 

1 let the Are descending Just now upon 

my soul, 
Consume my humble offering. And cleanse 

and make me whole. 

I'm thine, O blessed Jesus, Washed by thy 

precious blood. 
Now seal me by thy Spirit, A suerifloe to 
God. 

6. 

WHAT means this eager, anxious throng. 
Which moves with busy haste along- 
These wondrous gatherings day by day ? 
What means this strange commotion, pray ? 
In accents hush'd the throng reply ; 
'* Jesus of Nazareth passethby/* 

Ho I all ye heavy laden come : 
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home, 
Ye wanderers from a Father's face, 
Return, accept his proffered grace. 
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh, 
** Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." 

But if you still this call refuse. 
And all his wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will he sadly from you turn. 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn, 
*'Tob late ! too late I " will be the cry— 
"Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.** 

T 

THERE is a fountain filled with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins. 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stams. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 

Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its powe", 
Till nil the ransomed Church of God 

Are saved to sin no more. 

E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love ha*^ been my theme. 

And shall be till I die. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter song 

I'll filng Thy power to wive, 
Wbeiitm9.\>octT^\\?TA.^\vr>^\Ai\svm.erlng tooiTQ* 



1. 

THE mistakes of my life have been many, 
The sins of my heart have been iuore, 
And I scarce can see for weeping. 
But I'll knock at the open door. 

Cho.—I know I am weak and sinful. 

It comes to me more and more ; 
But when the dear Saviour shall bid 
mo come in, 
I'll enter the open door. 

I am lowest of those who love Aim, 
I am weakest of those who pray ; 

But I come as he has bidden. 
And he will not say me nay. 

Mt mistakes his free firraoe will cover, 

Mv sins he will wash away. 
And the feet that shrlnkvand falter 

ShaU walk thro' the gates of day. 

The mistakes of my life have been many, 

And my spirit is sick with sin. 
And I scarce can see for weeping. 

But the Saviour will let me in. 

2. 

TeSITS, I my cross have taken, 
J All to leave and follow thee : 
Naked, poor, d&itpised, forsaken, 

'Hiou from hence mv all shalt be. 
Perish every fond ambition. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known ; 
Yet how rich is my conaltion I 

God and heaven are still my own. 

Let tl)p world despise and leave me. 

They have left my .^-aviour too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me :— 

Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate and friends may shun iTje, 

fihow thy face and all is bright. 

3. 

0, NOW I see the crimson wave. 
The fountain deep and wide ; 
Jesns, my Lord, mighty to save, 
Points to his wounded 8i.de* 

Cho,—The cleansing stream, I see, I see I 
I plunge, and O, it cleanseth me : 
O, praise the r^ord, it cleanseth me I 
It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me I 

I see the new creation rise, 

I hear the speaking blood ; 
It speaks I polluted nature dies I 

Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood. 

I rise to walk in heaven's own light, 

Above the World and sin. 
With heart made pure, and garments white. 

And Christ enthroned within. 



1WILL sing you a song of that beautiful 
land. 
The far away home of the soul. 
Where no storms ever beat on the glittering 
strand, 
Whll « th€ years of eternity roll. 
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O, that home of my soul I in my visions and 
dreams, 

Tts bright jasper wall I can see. 
Till I fancy but thinly the veil iuten^eneB, 

Between the fair city and me. 

O, how sweet it will be in that beautiful 
land. 
Bo free from all sorrow or pain. 
With songs on our lips, and with harps In 
our hands, 
To meet one another again. 

5. 

TO the cross of Christ, my Saviour, 
I had brought my weary soul. 
Burdened, faint, hucI broken-hearted* 
Praying : ** Jesus make me whole." 

C^.— Glory, glory be to .Jesus, 

I am counting all but dross, 
I have f ou nd a f u 1 1 Ba 1 vation, 
1 am resting at the cross. 

At the Cross, while prostrate lying, 
Jesus' blood flowed u'er.my soul. 

All my guilt and rfn were covered. 
And he whispered ** Child be whole.** 

At the Cross, I'm calmly trusting. 

Every moment now is sweet : 
I am tasting of his grlorv, 

I am resting at his feet. 

6. 

I AM coming to the cross, 
I am poor, and weak, and blind ; 
I am counting all but dross, 
I shall full salvation find. 

CTio.— I am trusting, Lord in thee ; Blessed 
Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow ; Jesus 
saves me— saves me now. 

Here I give up nil to thee,— 
Friends, and time, and earthly store; 

Soul and body thine to be- 
Wholly thine— forever more. 

In the promises I truflt ; 

Now I feel the blood applied ; 
I am prostrate in the dust ; ' 

I with Christ am crucifled. 

7. 

WHO, who are these beside the chilly 
wave, 
Just on the borders of the silent grave, 
Shouting Jesus' power to save, 
'' Washed in tho blood of the Lamb ?" 

C^.—" Sweeping thro* the gates** of the 
New Jerusalem, 
** Washed in the blood of the Lamb.*' 

These, these are they who, in affliction's 

woes. 
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose, 
Such as from a pure heart flows, 
'* Washed in the blood of the Lamb.** 

Safe, safe upon the ever shining shore. 
Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow, all are o'l 
Happy now and everrooT^x 
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1. 

a, FATHBR, let me bear the oroaB : 
Make it mv dally food, 
ough with it thou dost send the loss 
Of every earthly good. 

Cho.—I am clinging^ to the cross, 

Tea, I'm cliuglng, clinging to the cross, 

I am clinging to tbe cross, 

Yes, I'm ciiugiug, olinglug to the cross. 

Take house and lands and earthly fame; 

To alll am reslgn'd ; 
But let me make one earnest claim ; 

Leave, leave the cross behind. 

I know it costs me many tears ; 

But they are tears of bliss, 
And moments there outweigh the yean 

Of selfish happiness. 

2. 

ONE more day's work for Jesus; 
One less of life for me I 
But heav'n is nearer 
And Otu*ist is dearer 

Than yesterday to me ; 
His love and light 
Fill all my soulto-nlght. 

Be/,— One more day's work for Jesus, 
One more day's work for Jesus, 
One more day's work for Jesus, 
One less of life for me. 

Ond more day's work for Jesus ; 

Yes, and a weary day ; 
But heav'n shines clearer 
And rest comes nearer 

At each step of the way ; 
And Christ is all,— 
Before his face I fall. 

3. 

OIMPLY trusting every day, 
O Trusting thro a stormy way ; 
Even when my faith is small. 
Trusting Jesus, tlia^ is all. 

01^.— Trusting him while life shall lasri^ 
iTrusting him till earth is past, 
Till within the Jasper wall- 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

Brightly doth his Spirit shine 
Into this poor he^t of mine ; 
While he leads, I cannot fall. 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

Trusting as the moments fly. 
Trusting as the days go by. 
Trusting him, whate'er befall— 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 



ON thee my heart is resting; 
Ah I this is rest indeed I 
What else. Almighty Saviour^ 

Oan a poor sinner need ? 
Thy light is all my wisdom. 

Thy love is all my stay ; 
Our Father's home in glcTy, 
Draws nearer every day. 

Great Is my guilt, but greater 

The mercy thou dost give ; 
Thyself J a spotless offering, 

Hast died that I should live. 
WJth tbeemvBoul unfettered 
Ilaarisien from the dust; 
^2r biood la all my treasure ; 
Tby word Is all my trust. 



T^ugh me, thou gentle master, 

Thv purposes fulfill ; 
I yield myself forever 

To thy most holy will. 
*Ti8 thou hast made me happy ; 

'Tis thou hast set me free ; 
To whom shall I give glory 

For ever but to thee I 

5. 

COME to Jesus, come to Jesaa, 
Gdme to Jesus just now, 
Just now come to Jesus, 
Ck)me to Jesus just now. 

He will save you, etc. 

He is able, etc. 

He is willing, etc. 

He is waiting, etc. 

He will hear you, etc. 

He will cleanse you, etc 

BLe'll renew you, etc. 

He'll forgive you, etc. 

If you trust him,' etc. 

He will save you, etc. 

6. 

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear 1 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his lear. 

CTio.— Help me, dear Saviour, thee to own. 
And ever faithful be ; 
And when thou slttest on thy throne^ 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And for the weary, rest. 

. By thee my prayers acceptance gain. 
Although with sin defiled ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, 
And I am owned a child. 

7. 

COME, every soul by sin oppressed. 
There's mercy with theXord, 
And he will surely give you rest, 
By trusting in his word. 

Cho.— Only trust him, only trust hin^ 
Only trust him now ; 
He will save you, he will save >j«^ 
He will save you now. 

For Jesus shed his precious blood 

Rich blessings to oestow ; 
Plunge now into the crimson tide 

That washes white as snow. 

Yes Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 

That leads you into rest : 
Believe in him without delay. 

And you are fully blest. 

9. 

TO God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit— Three in One, 
All praise be given I 
Crown him in every song ; 
To"iiVvsi.^wiLT \veart3 belongs 






1. 

THERE are songs of joy that I loved to 
sinfiTi 
When mr heart was as blithe as a bird in 

spring; 
Bat the song I have leam*d is so full or 

• cheer, 
That the dawn diines out in the daricness 
drear. 

Oho»—0<, the neWf new song, O, the new, 

new song, 
I can sing it now with the ransomed 

throng. 
Power and dominion to him that shall 

reign; 
Glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain. 

There are strains of home that are as dear 

as lite, 
And I list to them oft 'mid the din of strife ; 
But I know of a home that is wondrous fair. 
And I sing the psalm they are singing there. 

I shall catch the gleam of its jasper wall, 
when I come to the gloom of the even-fall. 
For I know that the shadows, dreary and 

dim, 
Have a path of light that will lead to him. 

Pivm " Gem8 of Praise,** 

2. 

MY soul, be on thy guard. 
Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts- of sin are pressing hard. 
To draw thee from the sides. 

C^o.—We're marching to Zlon, 
The beautiful city of God. 

Oh, watch, and fight, and pray, 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Benew it boldly every day, 

An^help divine implore. 

Ne'er think the vlct'ry won. 

Nor once at ease sit down ; 
Thy arduous work will not be done, 

Till thou hast got thy crown. 

Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee t-o thy God ; 

He'll take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to his blest abode. 

3. 

1SAT alone with life's memories 
In sight of the crystal sea ; 
And I saw the thrones of the star-crowned 
ones. 
With never a crown for me. 
And there the voice of the Judge said, 
** Come," 
Of the Judge on the great white throne ; 
And I saw the star-crowned take their seats. 
But none could I call my own. 

I thought me then of my childhood days 

The prayer at my mother's knee— 
Ofthe counsels grave that my father gave. 

The wrath I was war 1 1 ed to flee ; 
I said, >*l8 it then too lace, too late? 

Shut without must I stand for aye?" 
And the Judges will he say, " I know you 
not." 

Howe'er I may knock and pray ? 
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I thought, I thought of the days of God, 

I'd wasted in f oUy and sin— 
Of the times I'd mocked when the Saviour 
knock'd. 

And I would not let him in. 
I thought, I thought of the vows I'd made 

When I lay at death's dark door— 
** Would he spare my life, I'd give up the 
strife. 

And serve him f orevermore. 

I seemed as though I woke from a dream 

How sweet was the light of day ! 
Melodious sounded the Sabbath bells 

From towers that were far s^ray. 
I then became as a little child. 

And I wept, and wept afrean ; 
For the Lord nad taken my heart of 8ton« 

And given a heart of flesh. 

StiU oft I sit with life's memories. 

And think of the crystal sea ; 
And I see the thrones of tiie star-orowned 
ones: 
I know there's a crown for me. 
And when the voice of th^ Judge sayf 
"Come," 
Of the Judge on the great ^^ hite throne— 
I know 'mid tne thrones of the star-orowned 
ones. 
There's one I shall call my own. 

4. 

'1 ILD the deep and billowy ocean, 
IVl Raging now in wild commotion, 
All secure, I'm ever singing. 
For to Christ my soul is clinging. 
Safe amid the tempest's shock. 
Besting on the solid rock. 

Cho.—On the Rock, on the Rock^ 
Resting safely on the Rock : 
On the Rock, the solid Rock, 
Resting safely on the Rock. 

What though winds are howling 'round me? 
What though darkness now surround me 
Threatening utter desolation ? 
Cnrist the Rock is my salvation ! 
Calm amid the wildest shock. 
On the everlasting Rock. 

With mv Saviour, what can harm me f 
All hell s legions can't alarm me. 
Jesus' mighty arms enclosing, 
Sweetly is my soul reposing. 
Safe amid the fiercest shook. 
On the ever-blessed Rock. 

5. 

THERE is a gate that stands ajar. 
And through Its portals gleaniing, 
A radiance from the cross afar. 
The Saviour's love revealing. 

i?e/.— Oh, depth of mercy I can it be 
That gate was left ajar for me? 
Forme, forme? * ■ 

Was left ajar for me? 

That gate ajar stands free for all 
Who seek through it salvation ; 

The rich and poor, the great and small. 
Of every tribe and nation. 

Press onward then, though foes mayftrowa. 

While mercy's gate is open ; 
Accept the cross, and win the crown. 

Love's everlasting token. 

Beyond the river's brink we'll laj 

The cross that here is given. 
And bear the crown of life away, 
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